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THE OLD MAID’S STORY. 


FOR THE SATURDAY BYENING FOS. 
BY MATTIE DIER BRITTS. 

Ah, well! it was many a year ago— 

I was younger and fhirer then, you know ; 

My eyes were bright and my voice was low 
And my step had all its fleetmess. 

I did not look as I look to-day, 

With a withered form and hair grown gray, 

When Richard and I had that foolish play 
Which robbed our life of ite sweetness. 


We had always lived in that little gien, 

Father, and mother and I, till then, 

Alone, but never lonely, and when 
Richard wrote from the city, 

To say he was tired of his dusty books, 

And longed for the country's cool, green nooks, 

Its birds and blossoms, its trees and brooks, 
I thought it waa quite a pity. 

I knew very laghe of eity Sollk’y wags, 

But if be was like two or three popinjays 

" Who sometimes came down to neighbor Gray's, 
We'd do just as well withont him. 

You see, it had happened, I don’t know how, 

That I never had met Cousin Richard till now, 

And I curled my lips and knitted my brow 
Whenever I thought about him. 


But I lost no time in thinking such staff, 
For things around us looked rather rough, 
And mother and I were busy enough 

In “ fixing up” for the summer. 
Well, father one day hitched up old Jane, 
And drove the buggy off down the lane 
In time to reach the afternoon train, 

To meet and bring home the new comer. 


Before they returned it grew quite late, 

Supper was ready and had to wait— 

When I saw them coming in at the gate,— 
Father and Richard Benton. 

I hardly dared raise up my head, 

But I felt my cheeks turn suddenly red 

When he held out his hand, and pleasantly said, 
“Is this my cousin, Kate Denton ?” 


I soon discovered that Riechard’s ways 

Were not at all like the popinjays 

Who sometimes came down to neighbor Gray's 
To astonish the country nation ; 

He was another sort of a man, 

Honest and true, on God's own plan, 

And some one has said that an honest man 
is the noblest work of creation. 


T don’t know just what brought it about— 
(It came the usual way, no doubt,) 
But Richard and [ ere long found out 
That each was dear to the other. 
Before the summer was gone, one day, 
In his own straightforward, manly way, 
Richard said what he had to say, 
And never said to another. 


From that, the sweet days glided past 

(When we are happy they go #0 fast |) 

Without a shadow, uatil at last 
Darkened the storm of sorrow. 

I was basty aad Richard proud— 

Both of us angry—and both of us vowed 

Not te explain, and thus the cloud 
Parted us on the morrow. 


Ab, well! it was many year ago— 

I never speak of him now, you know, 

But this morning you asked me to tell you, 

and so 

That is all of the story. 

If we had governed our foolish pride, 

I might have been « happy young bride, 

And walked through life by Richard's side, 
His love its crowning glory. 

Ladoga, Ind. 


t@™ “ Don't you think my son resembles 

me!" inquired an apothecary, as he intro 
duced his greasy-faced boy to the witty 
Dr. H. “ Yes,” replied the doctor?pretend- 
ing to scan the physiognomy of each. “ Yes, 
Sen Spree & Sea 
mance,” 
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SQUIRE TREVLYN'S HEIR. 


Br tas AvurTmon oF ao Ventas Pape,” 
“Baer Lrawe,” “Tas Onannrres,” prc. 
[Batered according to Act of Congress, in the 
ryear 1868, by Deacon & Feterson, in the 
Clerk's Ofice of the District Court for the 
Eastern District of Penasylvania } 


CHAPTER XXVI. 


THE STRANGER WITH THE RED UMBRELLA. 

When Mra. Chattaway and Cris drove off 
in the dog-cart, George Ryle did not follow 
them down the avenue, but turned to pur- 
sue his way round the house, which would 
take him to the fields, a shorter cut to his 
own laad than if he took the road. For a 
long while afier his father’s death, George 
could not bear to go through that field 
which had been so fatal to him ; bat he over- 
got the feeling by the aid of that great re- 
conciler—time. 


Happening to cast his eyes on the orn 
mental grounds as he skirted them, which 
lay on this side of the Hold, he saw Rupert 
Treviyn. Leaping & dwarf hedge of aza- 
roles to save the time of going round by the 
gates, he hastened to Rupert. 

“ Well, old feliow; taking a nap ?” 
Rupert opened his half-closed eyes, and 
looked round with alacrity. 

“I thought it was Cris again!” he ex- 
claimed. “He was here just now.” 

“ Cris has gone out with his mother in the 
dog<art. I don’t like the horse he is dri- 
ving her with, though.” 

“Is it that new horse he has been get- 
ting 7” 

“ Yes; the one Atkins has had to sell.” 
“ What's the matter with it?” asked Ru- 
pert. “I saw it carrying Atkins one day, 
and thought it a beautiful animal” 

“ It has a vicious temper, ag I have been 
given to understand. And I believe it has 
never been properly broken in for harncss. 
How do you feel to-day, Rupert ?” 

“ No great shakes. I wish I was as siropg 
as you, George ?” 

George laughed pleasantly ; and his voice, 
when he spoke, had a soothing suund in it. 
“So you may be, by the time you are as 
old as I. Why, you have hardly done grow- 
ing yet, Rupert. There's plenty of time for 
you to get strong.” 

“ What brings you up here, George’? Any- 
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EFFECT OF TWO SHELLS, FIRED AT A REBEL COTTON | aATTERY, OPPOSITE WASHINGTON, N. C. 





;"yeeent Wncldent bi the rebel | sketch 
dove & Wading, ©. It is from « 


aoe eaetiemnienienli Caroline is 
coming home for the harvest home, and 
Amelia wants to come too.” 
“ Oh, they'll let her,” cried Rapert. “ The 
girls can do just as they like.” 
He, Rapert, leaned his chia on his hand, 
and began thinking of Chattaway. 
She was the oldest of the younger 
childrep, and was at @7%t under the tuition 
of Mande; but Maude could do nothing 
with her, the young lady liking to be mas- 
ter and mistress; in fact, she was too old 
both for Maude's control and her instruc- 
tion, and it was deemed well to place her at 
& good school at Barmester, the same school 
where Caroline Ryle was being educated. 
Somehow Rupert's comforts were never 
added to by the presence of Amelia in the 
house, and he might have given way to 
hopes that she would not come home, but 
that he knew they would be vain. 
Octave, who had discerned George Ryle 
from the windowé of the Hold, came out to 
them, her pink parasol shading her face 
from the eun. A short while, and Miss Trev- 
lyn came home and joined them ; next came 
Maude and her charger. It was quite a 
merry gstheriog. Miss Treviyn unbent from 
her coldness, as she could do sometimes; 
Octave was all smiles and suavity, and 
every body save Rupert seemed at ease. Al- 
together, George Ryle was beguiled into 
doing what could not be often charged upon 
him—spending a good part of an afternoon 
in idleness. 
“ You seem very listless to-day, Rupert?” 
remarked Miss Treviyn, as he partially lay 
on the garden bench, taking no notice of 
any body. 
“I'm tired, Aunt Diana. I suppose | 
can't get over the not going to bed the night 
before last.” 
“TI should recommend you to go and lie 
down now,” said Miss Diana. 
“I think I will,” replied Rupert; but he 
did not stir to go. 
George looked at his watch, and started 
when be saw the hour—twenty-five minutes 
past three. With the briefest possible adieu, 
he hastened awsy. 
The stables, the rick-yard, the barns and 
other outbuildings belonging to the Hold, 
were on his right, partially behind the house 
as he wound on his way. He bhd no occa- 
sion to go near them, and did not; but no 
sooner had he turned into the first of the 
fields, called nothing vut “the bull’s field,” by 
the country people, from the hour of the ac- 
cident to Mr. Ryle, than be encountered Jim 
Bandera, breathless and eager. 
“What's the matter?!” asked George. 
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M. Allis, of the Maaa- 


aaa rebels failed in their | never meant to take it !" 





“I was a speeding up to the Hold to te!l 
‘em, oir, There have bedn an accident with 
Mr, Oria’s dog-cart. I thought I'd warn the 
men up at his place.” 

“ What accident?” hastily asked George, 
mentally beholding but one sole object, and 
that was Mra. Chattaway. 

“I don't kuow yet, sir, what it ia. I was 
in the road by the gate when « horse came 
tearing along with some broken shafts after 
it. It was that horse of Atkine's which I 
sec Mr. Cris a-driving vut an hour ago in his 
dog-cart, and madam along of him. SoI cut 
across the flelds at ance.” 

“ You can go on,” said George; “some of 
the men will be sbout. Soould you see 
Miss Diana, or any of the young ladies, take 
care that you ssy nothing w them, Do you 
hear” ‘ 

“I'll mind, sir.” 

Jim Sanders hastened out of the field on 
his way to the back premises of the Hold, 
and George flew down it. When he gained 
the road he looked up and down, but could 
see no traces of the accident. Nothiog was 
in sight. Which way shoald he turn? 
Where had it occurred? He began re- 
proaching himeelf with stupidity for not 
asking Mr. Jim Sanders which way the horse 
had been coming from. As he halted in 
indecision, somebody suddenly came round 
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the and they were out.” 
. ry Ss poy Ty 

sage of Weshiogton, and now sty “they | pt alpen sot 4 
face. “ rath fauls? I hate that ran- 
dom driving of his !" 


“I am not burt, James; only « little aha- 
ken,” she replied, with deprecating gentle- 
ness. “Cris was not to blame, There was 


Oris) beautifully. But on the road bome, in 
that lonely part bet ween the Hold sad Tre- 
viyn Farm, there stood s razor-grinder with 
his machine, grinding « knife. Whether 
the whirr of the wheel did not please the | “94 It frightened the horse, 

horse; whether it was'the aspect of the ma- * Which horse wes he driving? hasty 
chine, or whether it might be the raszor- demanded Mr. Chattaway. 

grinder himself, » somewhat tattered object my new one, One he bought from At- 
in a fur cap, the animal no sooner came 

near than he began bis favorite dance on| TB# teply did not please Mr. Chattaway, 
the hind legs, and backed towards the ditch. | “1 Wold Cris he showld not bay thet 
Cris did bis best. He was a good whip,and | BOTS" he angrily said. “Is the dog-cart 
a fearless one; but he could not conquer.— injured? 

The horse turned Mrs. Chattaway into the | _ 2* was apparent from the question that 
ditch, relieved his mind by a few kicks, and Mr. Chattaway had not passed the deoris 
started off with part of the shafts behind in the roed. He must have come the other 
him. way, or perhaps across the common. 

“Are you much burt, dear Mre, Chatta-| Mrs. Chattaway did not dare to say that 
way?” asked George, tengerly, as be bent | sbe believed the dog-cart was very exten- 
over her. sively injured. 

She looked up with s smile, but her face| “The ahafis are broken,” she. sald. 
was of a death-like whiteness. Fortunately,| “ Where did it occur?” growled Mr, Chat- 
the ditch, a wide ditch, was dry: for seve- | taway. 
ral weeks they had had a succession of fine| “A Iitie lower dawn the road. George 
weatber: and she set on the sloping bank, | Ryle came up soon after it happened, and I 
her feet resting in it. The body of the dog- | walked here with him. Cris well} to the 
cart lay near, and several gazers, chiefly la- | Hold to send the carriage, but I shall get 
boring men, stood around, staring helplesaly. | home without it.” 

The razor-grinder was protesting Ais immu-| “It might have been worse, Squire,” in 
nity from blame in a loud key of resentment | terposed old Canham, who, as a dependent 


that it should have been cast to him, and the 
hapless machine remained in its place un- 





the turning of the road lower down. It was 
Mr. Cris Chattaway, with a ruefu! expres 
sion of countenance, and « gig whip in ~ 
haad. 

George made but few strides towards him. 
“ What is the worst, Cris? Let me know 
i.” 

“T'll have him taken in charge and prose- 
cuted, as sure as a gun,” raved Cris; “I will. 
It’s infamous that these things should be 
allowed im the public road.” 

“ W hat—the horse?” exclaimed George. 
“Horse be hanged!” politely returned 
Cris, whose irritation was excemive. “It 
wasn't the horse's fault. Nothing could go 
steadier and better than he went al! the way 
and beck again, as far as this—” 

“ Where's Mra. Chattaway !” interrupted 
George. 

“Oa the bank, down there. She's all 
right; only shook a bit. The fellow's name 
was on the thing, and I have copied it 
down, and I've sent a man off for a consta- 
ble. I'll teach him that he can’t go about 
the country plying his trade and frightening 
gentiemen’s horses with impunity.” 

ln spite of Cris’s incoherence and passion, 
George contrived to gather an inkling of 
the facta They had taken « short, easy 











thing particular fr” 





“I saw Amelia today, and brought 4 





“ Wkat do you want bere ’” 


Barbrook, the borse going (according two 


touched, drawn up close to the pathway on 
the opposite side of the road, 

“You need not look at me so anxiously, 
| George,” Mrs. Chattaway replied, the smile 


still on her face. “I don’t believe I am 
hurt. One of my elbows is smarting, but I 
really feel no pain, w say pain, anywhere. 
I am shaken, of course ; but that's not much. 
I wish I bad taken your advice, not to ait 
behind that horse.” 

“Cris says he has gone beautifully uatll 
he was frightened.” 

“Did Cris say so’ It eppeared lo me 
that he had trouble with him all the way: 
but Cris knows, of course.” 

“Where has Cris gone now?” asked 
George, who had omitted to ask the question 
of that gentleman. 

“He said be would go to the Hold, and 
send the carriage to take me bome. Bat I 
think I could walk. I don't care to sit here 
to be stared at longer than I can help,” she 
added, with a half smile. 

“Try if you can walk,” replied George. 

He leaped into the ditch, and partly help- 
! ed, partly lifted her up the bank, low on that 

side, and took her on his arm. 

“Oh, yes, I can walk, George, thank you. 
With your assistance | shal! get home very 


drive down the lower road asd through | weil.” 


She walked but slowly, however, 


of Tseviyn Hold, felt compelled sometimes 

to give the “Squire” his title to his face, 

though he never would, or did, behind his 

back. “Nothing hardly happens to us, sir, 

in this world, but what's more cased to us 
than it might be.” 

our. Chattaway had stood with his horse's 
bridle over his arm. 

“ Would you like to walk home with me, 
now?” he asked of his wife. “I can lead 
the horse.” : 

“Thank you, James. I think I must rest 
here a little longer. I had but just got here 
when you came.” 

“T'll send for you,” said Mr. Chattaway, 
“ or come back myself when I have left the 
horse at home. Mr. Cris will hear more 
than he likes from me about this busi- 
ness.” 

“Buch a untoward thing has never hap- 
pened to Mr. Cris afore, sir,” observed Mark 
Canham. “There's never surer nor better 
driver than him for milesround. The young 
heir, now, he’s different : « bit timid, I fancy, 
and—” 

“Who?” burst forth Mr. Chattaway, 
taking his foot from the stirrup, for he was 
about © mount, and hurling down daggers, 
if looks could hur! them, at Mark Canham. 

“The young heir! To whom do you dare 
apply that title?” 

Had the old man purposely launched a 


and sly sbaft st the waster of Treviyn Hold, or 
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son became the heir, Why did he not suc- 
ceed ?” 

“ There are folks that say he was cheated 
out of it,” replied Nora, with a very signifi- 
cant saiff. 

“Cheated out of it?” 

“Tt's sald that the news of Rupert's birth 
was never suffered to reach the cars of 
Squire Treviyn, That the squire went to 
his grave, never knowing that he had « 
grandeon in the direct male line—went to it 
after willing the estate to Chattaway.” 

“Kept from it by whom ?” eagerly cried 

Mr. Daw. ; 
“ By those Who had an interest in keep- 
ing it from him—Ohattaway, and Miss 
Diana Treviyn. It is so said, I say; J don’t 
assert it, There may be danger in epeak- 
ing too decisively to a stranger,” candidly 
added Nora. : 

“ There is no danger in speaking to me,” 
he frankly said. “I have told you but the 
truth—that I am a friend of young Rupert 
Treviyn's, Chattaway is nota friend of 
mine, aad I never saw him in my life.” 


the accident, and the | temper, opened her heart to the stranger. 
man's eddress wae unintelligible. A score of | She told him all she knew of the enacted 
voices hastened to enlighten him, but before j fraud—a tacit fraud, surely, if not an active 
it wae well done, the eager knife grinder's 
rose above the rest. 

“ Oan the laws touch me for it, master f” 
“T cannot tell you,” was the anewer. 
The man's low brow scowled fitfully; be 
was somewhat ili-looking to the cye of a 






with open ears, drawing thelr own deduc- 
tions—and very remarkable deductions some 
of them were. The 

a stranger to the local politics; and totally 
uninterested in them, except in-so-far as 
thet those spoken of, the Chattaways, might 
endeavor to bring him to account for the ex- 


The impression clinging to ber mind, aed of | its owner. The crowd, baving hed no such 
which she hed spokes to her husband the | introduction, couk! only stare, marvelling 
previous night—that Rupert Treviyn wes | where he came from, and whether he had 












conclusion that Ae hastily came to at this 
juncture, was, that the remarkable-looking 
gentleman with the white beard was a lew- 
yer; and he pushed himself to the front of 
the throng. 

“You be a lawyer, master,” he broke in, 
with some excitement. “Would ye mind 
telling of me whether they can harm ma. If 
I ain’t at liberty to ply my trade under a 
road-side hedge, but I must be took up and 
punished, for it; why its a fresh wrinkle as 
I've got to learn. I've done it all my }ife; 
others as is in the same trade docs it; can 
the law touch us?” 

Mr. Daw had turned in wonderment. He 
had heard of the grinding machine 






either. I shoulds't wonder but be was a until aroused by the commotion in the road, 
lawyer, squire; nobody else wouldn't surely | to which he speedily made his way. 
think of such « string of questions—" “What has happened?” he exclaimed. 
“ Did be—did he put the questions as “An accident?” 
The assemblage fell back to give him a 
¥ wide berth. Rustics are prone to be suspl- 
Old Canham hesitated ; at loss what pre- | cious of strangers, if their appearance is 
cise reply to give. peculiar, and not one found a ready answer. 
“He pat ‘em as though he wanted an- | Nora, however, whose tongue had, perhaps, 
sewers to ‘om,” returned he at length. “ He/ never™ been at fault in her life, stood her 
sald a word of two, sir, that made me thiak | ground. 
he'd been intimate once with the young] “There's not much damage doe, oc far 
equire, Mr. Joe, and he w his | as I can learn,” she said in ber usual free 
boy or his girl had growed up most like him. | manner. “The dog-cart's the worst, There 
He wondered, he sald, whether he should | it lies. It was Cfis Chattaway's own; and 


















; “ Is it to the Chattaways that the accident 
“And what more!” gasped Mr. Chatta- | has occurred !” asked the stranger. 

way, - Nora nodded. She was stooping down 
“ There was nothing more, sir, in partiouw- | to survey more critically the damages of the 
lar. He took his elbow off the winder sill, | dog-cart. 

and be went through the gates again, and/| =“ Orie Chattaway was driving his mother 
Gown the road. It seemed to meas if he/ out,” she said, rising. “He was trying a 
hed come into the neighborhood for some | strange horse, and this was the result,” 
special purpose connected with them ques-| touching the near wheel with her foot 
tions.” 


“ Madam was thrown into the ditch here.” 
Tt seemed 20 to somebody else also, When] “And hurt?” lacosically asked Mr. Daw. 






















was marred by the hubbub and commotion | “1 don't know who does,” freely spoke 


of the | Nora 





t@” Au trax Gotp m tax Woatp— 











bright sun came slanting through many-| “Ab,” mid Mr. Daw, quietly. “Then I] « Eatimate the cabic yard of gold at $2,000,000 
colors: of the trees, the deep blue | am notsingular. J don't.” ionan"k cat aneaet oe information | Wich it ls in round numbers—and all the 
was without « cloud. the air was “Do you know him ? she rejoined. gold in the world might, if melted into in- 
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; | days, when | wee an imbabitant of England, 
1 have seen many e machine such as yours 


















We also see it stated that a laundress re- 
cently advertised for a situation in a New 
York paper, saying that in order “ to save 
trouble, none but the highest families need 


In view of such advertisements, the ques- 


We all know the definition of “ respecta- 
bility,” as given by a witness before a com- 
mittee Of the English House of Commons; 
he defined a “respectable” man as “one 


." But we suppose 


man may be “ respectable,” and yet not one 
of the “ first-class” or the “ highest” families 
—and, moreover, the rule that may apply to 
aristocratic England may not apply to the 
republican United States. 

Is it the possession of wealth that const!- 
tutes in the eyes of the sable advertiser a 
“ first-class” family ? 
who has recently made his million by sup- 
plying the Government with army cloth, 
and Suet, who has grown fat and plethoric 
on army hides and tallow, and both of whom 
have emerged from narrow little streets, 
and are now sunning themselves amid the 
gorgeous magnificence of the West End, do 
they belong to the “ highest” families? We 
are afraid that coachman Sambo and laan- 
dress Bridget would indignantly deny that 
they constituted “the quality.” Whether 
Sambo, who probably has lived in the 
“Souf,” and therefore is deeply grounded in 
aristocratic principles, would admit that any 
one who had made his own money, even in 


rather doubtful. Sambo doubtless thinks 
that it requires several generations of shop- 
keeping or speculatiye wealth, to give “low 
white trash” an assured position in “de 


Amid the difficulties which surround this 


to be “ first-class” families. This might prove 
a bint to give our inquiries the proper direo- 
tion, if nothing more. We might then be 
enabled to see whether it is the possession 
of wealth, or of talents, or of distinguished 
descent, or of political office, or of the whole 
of these united, which constitute a “ first- 


Nora a. 
horrible, had replaced that vague dread | Aim.” nothing, but pay : higher circles 
which had so long lain latent in his heart Nora spoke the last word with emphasis | laws can be down upon me for grinding | looked round, and 

art eo demonstrative that her hearer raised his | of a knife in the highway as is open to the | 42 who evidently belonged in some way to 
eyes, 8 questioning wonderment in them. | world, all I can say is a the law is in-| Nore, lifted his hat. George returned it 
CHAPTER XXVIL “Of whom do you speak ?” be said. famous.” j “ It's somebody strange to the place,” un- 
_ : “Of Ohattaway: madam's husband. A| He stood looking at the stranger, with an cwamosionsly pronounced Here, by way of 
Can Conametnen Wt Gas Bede, might be of benefit to him.” air and manner of demand, not of supplice-| !stroducing him to George. “He was ask- 
= “You don't like him, apparently,” ob- | tion—and rather insulting demand, too, Mr. | ing *bout Rupert Treviyn. 
The calm beauty of the sutume afternoon | served the Daw showed no sigas of resenting the in- (TO BE CONTINUED.) 


family 
We wonder if Sambo and Bridget would 
consider a response from A. Lincein, White 
House, Washington, as one that they could 


safely entertain, with due consideration of 
; their own claims to “respectability” Mr. 
to Buragglers came up from all di- for it since I left and have | With parte = er nm a ry 
; years and years 4 
rections with eager eyes, pasting bresthand| “Where have you known Chattaway?” | passed from the pericd when I last 1c: foot | Holy Place"—a room only thirty fect square | puished descent would be wanting in his 
. As accident, ouch as this which | abe exclaimed. on English soil” —emounted to more than $38,000,000. case. And yet, if the President himself 
aad Matem Chatteway and ber con,| “It does not signify,” sald the stranger.| The resor-gtinder, frowming none the lem, | [2 Some say that George Fox founded | should be ruled out of the list, who sise 
in a locality whese secidents are | “ Hie is in the enjoyment of Treviyw Hold, I | thrust his bag into his pooket again, and be- | the Society of Frienda, but, ecoording to Pro- | could have the presumption to apply ? 
and broken aiafte may be | hems.” gan to push beck to the spot from whemee | fessor Agassiz, the earth itself was the first} The truth is, that the determination of the 
Se tee bap be Oe teen ot Landen, bet To say “I bear” im application to the | he hed come forward; the gaping mob had ! quaker. question who constitute the “first” families 


Is young Shoddy, 


that a 


Such needs the world’s applause, a 
The summer heats of fame. a 

Our oak but stands more fast, a 
The fiercer blows the storm, 


For ev’n the chilling Slast 
With God's own breath is warma. | 


We fight to-day that Peace 

For centuries may be ours, 
With all its glad increase 

Of Freedom's fruits and flowers. 


Fling out the Flag once more! 


Why Fate still seems to chide, ow 

It is not ours to know, y = 

Perhaps "mid roots of pride “ * "4" 

The plough must deeper go. . 

Faint not, faint heart, but on— 

God is above thee still. 

Who has the Right has won, 

Even on Calvary's hill. 
Fling out the Flag once meref .. 


Then filng the Flag once more nad 
Against the Southera sky, 
Its stripes all stained with gore, 
Its stars with ctimson dye. 
For never on our sight 


we 


kd 
* 





Bae 
Tue Every-Day Pur.osoruzr mm Tow 
anp Country. By the author of “ The BP 
creations of a Country Parson.” Published 
by Ticknor & Fields, Boston. For sale 
T. B. Peterson & Bros, Philada. 5 





dier had died, and left behind him at 

an affectionate father and a faithful wife 
weep over the news of his desth and 
mourn his loss. The usual letter was will 
ten by the nurse who had charge of Ge 
ward he died in, stating the fact of his death, . 
and ssking their pleasure as to his effect 
and remains. In due time the answer 


taph, which marks the spot where he 8 

buried :— : 

“ Here lies the body of Micheel Farrell, 

Who lost his life in rolling s barrel ; P 

Life ie swe, but he gave up his existence a 

In furnishing the army with needful ua 
tence.” : 
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€@” There are no whispers like those of 





the ocean and the aves of trees. 
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@ «| Coloah a a 
1. — . os the floor, and crawled towards the boy's 
piala Sach was the wiitortsihdte abit of the Cou: | 2 Ware lonsly locking howss, a geod] a. rain he retired hastily, and locked 
S. an thee eovaded federation of Bar. In reviewtng fts histor, from any other, end standing ot G9) in, doce again. 
Danube to those | We find mech to admire in the constancy very killed 
the Raus-| ite members, and their hercle deeds will 
army on the Dniee- lang live in story ; and whilst we cannot 
in the strongly fortified prove ct the eghauatbte ject of ter forekt 
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pear ’ 
ttnlote outside; his heart gave . 

and he signalled to the two o more. 
about, aad slam the doors, and eT 
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effect on the insolent ambassador, who did 
not disguise his contempt for the Polish 
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4 “A few trifle, May be, a gown-plece or 
was Te | secommodate her in any manner, Prince | *¥% that would come cheap.” 
regal palace at Warsaw; and was in fact ®/ . visit to Catherine, and discussed with her | but he must take it away early the next dey.” 
prisoner of the Russian ambassador. Europe | the difficulties which attended the Tne peddier entered the ball, and prepared | La 
looked on with indifference; and awaited | partition. Bat the Empress answered to lay down his burden ; then he espied the of lereal 
the result of the campsign of 1770. arguments i@ the following language: “J door of a little room, which would have been | 4 fer 
Catherine, with great energy, had caused 
to be built a fleet of war vessels, with which over 
she proposed to force the passage of the Dar- | that she may amuss France.” The Prince the gunpowder? And it was put there ac- 
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cetvers not to take a light into the room, or 
meddle with the pack on any account, be- 
cause of the gunpowder. 
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mies awaited orders to march into Moldavia | in an argument, took his revenge by ex- 
and New Gervia. At the proper time these | claiming: “If I had a son who was an idiot 
forces, under the command of Generals Ro- | I would make him a parson.” “ Very prob- 
mantzof, Repnin, and Igelstrohm, advanced | able,” replied Sidney, “ but I see your father 
into the Turkish territory; and owing prin- | was of a different opinion.” 

cipally to the skill of the first named officer,| [7 “Gall Hamilton,” talking of hus- 
were entirely victorious, The naval opera-| bands, says, “I want him to be submissive, 
tions were not as satisfactory in their result; | but I don’t wan't him to look #0.” Very 
for notwithstanding the daring of Commo- likely; but isn’t it rather too much to ask? 
dore Elphinston, the fleet accomplished but | To be hen-pecked and yet to catry himself 
little. The Confederates viewed the suc- | like a cock-of-the-walk, is more than is quite 
cesses of Romaatzof with dismay, and their | possible to any male biped with or without 
prospects which during the winter had | feathers. That's so, my dear. 

somewhat brightened, were again obscured | @~ The criterion of true beauty is that it 
by disasters. A dreadful pestilence swept | increases on examination ; that of false, that 

















3F 
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the hall, and again he looked long and seu On her examination, 
‘or mercy among 

other ‘things: “You don't know I've | Bome at the next forge. This proved to be 
had to bear the scoffs and sneers 
= bean Sey ee a it was —these whe hed derided her on cosoumn of man's horse to the spot, exclaimed: “ Well, 

fancy, of course. Buddenly his gaze be- c condition, and who should have |] must say that for Jem, for it is the only 
came riveted on one corner of the pack, | Peon made to bear theis part of the yeat’s| cood point about him—he do never go to 
where there seemed to be a loophole, and he & report of the bebe gaveley being | churth.” 
saw, a6 be believed, in the red light, the} near the Chain Bridge Is said to be wholly} ¢gy~ [n apportioning the draft, under the 
gleaming of a human eye. falee, as is the rumor of the rebel Moseby conscription act, will be given to each 

He drew back his own from the keyhole; | beving ® large force near state for the number Mf troops already fur- 
he shot @ bolt into its socket noiselessly, and | ‘“reatening 10 cross the Potomac. 

® y Tne Government will it is rumored, | nished, and the three years men will be 
then be began walking up and down again. | send a strong force into Tennessee 10 | taken as the basis. Thos three regiments of 
\ on Be Sores aerate of Sab secen, two years men will be considered as equiva- 
to be weary of s war which brought no-| {2 An old Dutchman who had recently | 2d the helplesmness of its inmates; be) Which is also impoviall in a military respect | lent to only two regiments, and four regi 
thing but defeats; and intimations of a ces-| joined the temperance society was taken | thought about those two in the kitchen, and/ 1," “rone) newspaper that the vicinity of | ments of pine months to one regiment of 
sation of hostilities were given forth. Greece | sick and sent to the doctor to prescribe for | himself, and about the peddier, and what | Cumberland Gap is full of “ bushwackers” | three years men. 
relying on the assistance of the Russians, him, who ordered him to take an ounce of might bappen. He walked till it was quite —that lye who are loyal to the Govern- we GOVERNMENT CONTRACTOR'S Wirz, 
had made a vigorous Lut ineffectual attempt | brandy per day. The old chap overhauled | 4srk, and he could no longer distinguish the | ment, and that even boys, many of whom | (006 the sole proprietress of a taffy shop)— 
at revolution, and several thousands of the | bis arithmetic, and found, in the table of — wh a es then he aggre mona Yes, as yez say, I find that this fashionable 
insurrectiontsts fell beneath the swords of | spothecaries’ weight, “eight drachms make | Went lio the Kitclws, where the two wom | run Fuexcu i Muxico—Semi-oficial | life comes purty bard on us foulks as has 
the Janizaries, Notwithstanding these dis-| ne ounce.” “ Mine Got!” says the Dutch. | Were \ 8 p Information from Vera Cruz, dated May 1, | aiver bin used to it, at-all-at-all, and I long 
couraging events the Confederates still re- | ™0P, “dat ish de demperance for me. I | 6°W™'P “ ee states that the French forces were iu a critl- | for a good howlsome old-fashioned dish of 
tained their organizstion; and Pulaski ac-| didn’t get put six drams pefore, and now I Mg me - ™ —_ the pe eal condition, which is anything but satis- | ork and beans, 0 I does. 
ht.” oseph, what should you want wi actory, 4 

a aaiteene «llr hey —~ ad hence Purcnasen.—Let me jook | that? It’s up there, over the clock.” Geu. Forey finds his force reduced one-| i During the past week gentleman 


“Ts i ? All "said J third from that with which he arrived be | called upon the President and solicited a 
A success on the river Warta revived their | ** your stock of cotton socks. Is it loaded? All right,” said Joseph, | tore that city. Le has sent to Urizaba for | pass for Richmond. “ Well,” said the Pre- 
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awaited the opportunity to avenge them- 
selves on the Russian invaders, and the vic- 
torious dissidents. Prudential motives long 
prevented the revelation of their designs, 
and negociations with the Sultan of Turkey 
meret bid fair to obtain his powerful aid. But the 

LLeng impatience of some of the chiefs rendered 
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B, tie first assembly was held, and a Confederation 
* formed which derived its name from the 
me place of meeting. Eight thousand patriots 
-m Were soon in arms, aod under the gallant 
: Pulaski, prepared to encounter the Rassian 
“a troops, who advanced to crush them, devas- 
bo? tating the country through which they 
mx Teme EE passed. Whilst Pulaski met and repulsed 
“The ie this invading force; the insurrection spread 
rapidly throughout the kingdom, notwith- 

or alot $M standing the capture of Bar by the Russians. 
5 Cracow became the headquarters of the con- 

- federation; and Count Polocki, with a 












































































s we chosen band, maintained the ity of| hopes; and in the winter of 1770, the re-| STonexxeren (in astonishment) —Cotton examining. “Now, then, I'll tel! you what | ail available torces, sideut, “I would be very happy to oblige 
digo , ‘ ‘ . iy’ On the 12th the Mexicans assumed th 

1 at wae bf Dake py oreary b “4 before. But th omneatee : witness- — Ban Be one bab y edhe pone! co” re ee ae © Gee Oe offensive, end Comontor, with 11,000 nen, nnd pg ty a ao but the 

es of the ambasee- | ever e g year ; ery pretty . : prepared to attack. It was the opinion ot #, oir, b Dave, within the past two years 

lal wife dor of France at Warsaw, inclined the | ed but little active campaigning between the | iron ones—monitor pattern, which I think To shoot it! Good gracious, what! wei) jaformed persons that if tbe Mexia given passes to 250,000 men to go to Rich- 

h and Turkish monarch to assist the confedera- t contending powers; and, whilst Prus- will just suit you. fort can maintain their position thirty days they | mond, and not one bas got there yet.” The 





Joseph looked at the two terrified faces, Rm coawmgna to dictate their own terms applicant quietly and respectfully withdrew 


wes wil TB ion, assidiously representing the danger of | sis and Austris were settling the conditions| [" A novel mode of lighting has been 


















Ze of Ge the aggrandizement of the Russian terri-| of peace, the Russian armies pursued with introduced at a Baptist church just built at with his own rather pale, but determined, on tiptoe, = 

his death, . tories, and unmasking Catherine's designs. energy the Confederate fyroes; and many Philadelphia. There is not « gas burner “You won't equall ped anything, if I tell Tug Attack On Vickanuna.—Up to the t@™ People usually consider two hands 
pis effects: The accidental and innocent invasion of the patriots enriched the soil with their blood. visible in the audience room. In the panels | you what for, will you? . Sth inst. the advance of Gen. Cirant’s forces | enough for all purposes, bt we recently 
wer am, HE Turkish territories by a small body of Rus-| Rendered desperate by their situation some | Of the ceiling are circles of ground glass, two | “No; but, Joseph—the gunpowder |” were wile hh A —~ ste | aaw a man who had got a little behind hand. 
dues sians afforded the pretext for a declaration | of the most venturesome conspired to seize | feet in diameter. Above each of these, in| “Gunpowder’s all my eye. I'm going to Vicksburg oa "the tamed, he anny betee tH Out in [linois they are making paper 





shoot it, because there’s s mortal man in it; | gighieen miles from Grand Gulf, encamped | Of sorghum. It must be just the thing on 
and « man doesn’t get himself wrapped in | near the Big Black river. The report of a | which to write love-letters. 
pack for no good purpose; that's what I | fight at Clinton is positively contradicted. | gay If your friend goes into aepeculation, 
, General Grant's plan of movement seems to ’ 
say. If you're afraid, give me the light, and a ae P the hopes of the rebels at | 42'S because he happens to break, break 
where you are. Vicksburg, and a newspaper complains that | #4 Aim. 
But the women crept behind him tremu- bie approaches are r, eee A yn t@™ It is not known bow useful the art of 
lously, and kept silence while he tried again | We have an account of the battle at Port! phowgraphy bas been im the production of 
thi _ | Gibson, in which the rebel loss amounted to 
if he could see any through the key one thousand in killed, wounded, aod pri- cheap and perfectly scourate fac similes of 
hole. Then he opened the door boldly. sonere, documents, and how easily these are reduced 
“If the pack’s an honest pack,” said “aria: " to even microscopic dimeagsions, so that the 
Joseph, “it won't mind a shot.” t@ An Irishman, in describing America, | giant sheet of the London Times has been 
Perhaps the pack really moved, or per-| said, “I am told that ye might roll Eogland | photographed upon a piece of paper bat 
haps Joseph was little nervous, for the Jast | thra it en’ it wouldn't make a dint in the | one-eighth of an inch square—and eves then 
word was not out of his mouth when the re- | ground; there's fresh water vceans inside | each letter was perfectly legible under the 
port of # gun rang throagh the room. that ye might drouod ould Ireland in; an’ | microscope. 
A dead silence followed it. Joseph's eyes | as for Scotland, ye might stick itin acorner,/ §9 A correspondent asks if it would be 
were fixed in a wide open stare on the pack. | ye'd never be able to find it out except it | pardonable to call a crowd of extensively 
Presently, a small, red spot came oozing! wight be by the smell of whiskey.” hooped ladies, a swell mob. 


the King; and their plot would have suc- | the loft, is an argand burner, and over the 
ceeded hal it not been for the weakness or | burner a powerful reflector. The effect is 
treachery of one of their number. This un- | just about the same as if there were thirty 
fortunate event was used by the Hifssians to | full moons shining in the ceiling. The light 
alienate the populace from their attachment | is not sharp and intense, but ebundant and 
to the Confederates; by representing the mellow, and not painful to the eyes. 
poposed abduction as an attempt on the life ta” One of the California papers, specu- 
of Stanislas; an assertion which is verified lating on the fact that Mr. Grau’s opera 
by neither the character of the parties en- speculation did not pay very well in Brook- 
gaged vor the circumstances of the affair. lyn, mischig¢vously suggests that he had bet- 
But it was evident that the Confederation | ter try it in Jersey City, and that “Ii Cab- 
was doomed, and after the failure of « last bage Girl di Communipaw” would be a good 
Gesperate onslaught, the chief reluctantly title for the new opera to create a sensation 
@isbanded their forces, and sought refuge in | im the Jarsics. 

foreign Pulaski, who had from the} §¢@~ Far higher is the office of the teacher 
first the most noble qualities, and | who makes admirable men, than that of the 
had been the soul of every enterprise, sought | sculptor or painter, who makes admirable 
@ new field of distinction in Americs; and ' imitations of them. 
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rere to of war; and both governments made vast 






caked Mi. two hundred thousand men under arms, and 
. carefully watched each others’ movements. 
re Acqult A fearfal storm of war was about to break 









Cause of the Confederation; for there is no 

a, «Hj oubt but tha: the Sultan was actuated as 
» Bj Well by compassion for the Polish nation, as 

ence 4 ME °Y «fear of Roussian aggression. Christian 
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Birds, joyous birte of tbe wanéering wine 
‘Whense is % ye come with the towers of 


from the shores of be green cid 
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oe tend where (be roses of Sharon 
Seis amit tie of Goets Ants. 
oY we heve found, sad many s change. 
end sl! hinge etraes 9 
Deeds of tbe silvery hair 


young that were beve s brow of care, 
And the ploce ts hushed where the cnfidren 


Nagel the came, sare the nests we 
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Bad be your tele of the beastiful earth, 
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Toteltigent, impresaible, 
she was generally admired and injudiciously 
flattered. 
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sweet and of good report in your opening 
womanhoud.” 

“Oh, aunty, don't,” with a little depreca- 
ting gesture. 

Bat Mra Newell was in earnest now, and 
sbe saw her niece was roused and impress- 
ed, and she continued, 

“You will always be baffled, Florence, al- 
ways disappointed if you carry into society 
no higher governing motives than these, if 
to reosive all and to give no- 
sometimes strive to 


pert of others.” 
The better, nobler part of Florence Day's 
nature was touched. 
“ Aunty, I never saw it in this light be 
fore,” ahe sald. 
“And I put it in this true light, Florence, 
because I saw where the real fault lay. And 
my heart loved you too well not 
to deal truly and faithfully by you, dear 
child of my dead «ister; and becauee I know 
too the long, bard struggle which it must 
cost all of us to overcome any fault, cape 
clally so insidious a one as vanity, and be 


. | Games, too, I long to see you a good, true, 


noble, happy woman.” 

The sweet face of Florence Day leaned 
over her aunt's lap; then she looked up, 
with her brown eyes shining through heavy 
tears. 

“Aunt Ellen, I will try!" she said; and 
Mra Newell laid her hands softly on the 


- | bright brown hair, and ber heart murmured 


solemnly through her lips, “God hear and 


- | help the child !” 


“Well, has my little girl bad a pleasant 
evening?” inquired Mr. Benjamin Day, look- 

















fae ser bh bar evEN’ 


0m, ddanie deals 


Tails deprecating movement of the head, os 
Ubougt Une subject was slightly distasteful 
to ber 

“ Well, whet is #, then? I fancied & mest 
be some monesese of Unsi sort” 

“Is lent nonsemas ibis time, fethey, and 
doess "| concern meso much as it does some 


there was 1 littie company of as young peo- 
ple assembied in the alcove which opens out 
of the parlors, aad these were quite crowded 


E 


“* Bat ae all that is, Julia is in no 
wise to for the misfortunes or erimes 
of her relatives; and no sensible person 
would hold her so. For my part, I think 
we should show her al! the delicate sympa- 
thy and attention we can.’ 

“'T can't see it in that light,’ anewered 
Augusta Gresham, with « scornful toss of 
her head. ‘ Of course she must bear her part 
of the general femily disgrace, aad I must 
decline her acquaintance.’ 

“ There was no time for any more conver- 
sation, but | was shocked, indignant beyond 
measure, and during the evening I kept 
watch for a sight of the sweet face of Julia 
Wise. I was determined she should sec 
that I, at least, was loyal to the old sehool- 
girl friendship. I dida’t come across ber, 
however, until we went out to sepper, and 
then it was some time before | got a chance 
to address her, but we had ao little cordial 
chat over our creams; and when | looked 
at her pale young face, with the new sad- 
ness in her blue eyes, which showed so plaisly 
that some terrible storm hed over 
her soul, my heart was filled with new pity 
for her, and new contempt for the pride 
and meanness that could ignore or neglect 


her.” 

“Why, Florence, you are growing « 
poet,” the merchant, patting the 
cheek in which the rose blossomed wider, 

“It ie only wrong and injustice which 
inepire my muse,” answered the girl, with a 
little Gutter of a laugh, “ but the best is yet 
to come. Harry Landon—the old Judge's 
son, you know, waited upon me to supper, 
and he solicited of me an introduction to 
Julia. She was his partner in the next set; 
and that was not all, he presented her to his 
uncle, Governor and the whole 
funity were quite we te her during 
the evening. Mr. Landon sald to me afer 
ward— 

“*My uncie is quite charmed with your 
friend, Miss Day. He says she is one of the 
sweetest, most intelligent young ladies he 
hes met with in a long time, and reminds 
him singularly of « favorite sister whom he 
lost long, long ago, in her blessoming wo- 
manhood.’ 


“*T am very glad to bear it, Mr. Landon.’ 
And then fearing some Ill-natured or en- 
vious person might take occasion to injure 
Julia, by repeating all that was painful in 
her family history, I added: ‘She has had 
trials of a most painful character, recently.’ 

“Mr. Landon interrupted me. There is 
ne need that you should tell mo—I know 
them all.’ 

“*Oh, I am so glad,’ I said, speaking 
the thought which was in my heart, ‘to find 
that you are not inflaenced by such mat 
ters I’ 

“*You did not suppose me weak aad 
wicked enough for that? he answered, half 
reproachful, half indignant, and I had oaly 
time to beg his pardon. 

“ But, papa, I believe I enjoyed this tri 
umph of Julia Wise more than I could 
eny number of my own. I quite forgot my- 
elt” 


“Bhe is a gencrous little girl,” said her 


“Bat that is not all. I was in a corner of 
peddroan smveteene: Kh abewre 
come away, when Julia 
proached me and cutee, 

“* Florence, I heard all that you and Au- 
gusta Gresham said of me to-night in the 
alcove. I was standing in a window close 
at hand, shielded by a curtain, and was an 
at listener to your converse- 

“I drew my breath, and looked 
Gightened. ‘Oh, Julia! “<< 


Nai Fe 





talk, I—I—I don't know as you'd exactly 
understand it, father.” 

. “There ie one thing, however, that I can 
exactly understand, and that is, it's two 
o'clock,” looking at his watch. “Not ap- 
other word, Kies me good night, Fio- 
rence.” 

Bhe pat her arms about his neck, and her 
sweet lips lovingly to his cheeka, and then, 
in her white flowing dress, like « silver trail- 
ing cloud, there floated away from him— 
the daughter of Benjamin Day. 


MY FIRST DUEL. 


Yea, I was going to fight a duel. Not 
that there was any necessity for me to fight, 
far from it, for I had quarreled with no one. 
No, I was going to fight, with a man whom 
I had only seen once before, for the mere 
pleasure of fighting. 

This will, I have no doubt, sound curious 
to English ears, but the facts of the case 
were as follows:—I was at that time (some 
five or six years ago) studying at a German 
university ; and was, of course, intimate with 
a considerable number of the students, whose 
countless duels I was very fond of witness- 
ing. One day, as I was walking home with 
one of theni, Muller by name, from the fight- 
ing ground, he suddenly said to me: 

“@ say, Albion,” (Albion was my nick- 
name among the students), “I say, Albion, 
you ought to fight once, too; you will never 
get quite behind the scenes of German stu- 
dent life, unless you do so,” 

“Well,” I said, “I think that I should 
like to fight once, just to see what my sensa- 
tions would be like. I wonder whether I 
should feel afraid or not ?” 

“Then you will fight?” he said, 

“ Yea, I think I will,” I replied; “ but I 
have no quarrel with anybody.” 

“Never mind about thet,” said he “I 
will arrange everything for you, come to our 
Kneipe this evening, and afterwards we 
shall be sure to pick up a man for you in the 
Market Place.” 

1 aceordingly went to Muller's lodgings a 
little before eight that evening, and he con- 
ducted me to the room in which his corps 
used to hold their “ Kneipe ;” it was a large, 
handsome apartment in one of the principal 
Restaurations, exclusively kept for the use 
of members of the corps. We there found 
about a dozen men already assembled, and 
nearly as many more dropped in by twos 
and threes shortly afterwards, Weall supped 
together, and as soon as our meal was finish- 
ed, the serious business of the evening, that 
is to say, the beer-drinking, commenced. I 
am afraid to say how much Bavarian beer 
was disposed of—we all drank like fishes; 
the more we drank, the thirstier we seemed 
to get; in fact, no one who has not seen 
German students drink beer, can form any 
adequate idea of the quantity they consume. 
Bevarian beer, is of course, not nearly so 
strong as the English beer; but is still a 
very agreeable drink; and tastes much like 
pale ale. About eleven o'clock, Muller said 
to me: 

“Come, let us go and take a turn in tire 
street, we shall not be many minutes finding 
you a man.” 

We went out,and in the Market Place 
found a number of students belonging to 
various corps Walking about, al] of whom, 
aa my companion informed me, were look- 
ing for opportunities to challenge some one, 
or force some one to challenge them. 

“ We shall very soon be suited,” said he. 
“ Wel” I said, “are you going to quarrel, 
too?” 

“ Yes,” he answered, carelessly. “I may 
as well do so now Iam here. Ah! there is 
&@ man to whom I should like to say a few 
words.” 
We stopped opposite to the man whom 
Maller had pointed out, and to whom he 
said, after politely taking off his cap: 

“I beg your pardon; but you look ama- 
singly stupid.” 

The person thus addressed, bowed in his 
tare, told Muller that he should hear from 
him, and was passing on, when Muller said : 
“Now do not be im such a hurry, for I 
should like to introduce my fricad here to 
one of your mea.” 

He stared, for he saw that I was an Eng- 
liehman ; but answered : 

“If you will wait here for two minutes, I 
wil bring you several, and then you can 
take your choice.” 








“There were great tears in her biue eyes. 
*Do you think I shall be likely ever to for- 
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He left us, and I said to Muller: 
“Show me which man you thiak will do 
' 












fight, asPhen | suppose the right thing will 












































be for me to call him ¢ fool at once.” 

“ No, no,” be snswered ; “ that is hot ne- (tm the 
| comsary, the fallow will know well ‘ Serr ES 
Maia aat bon oog oa he mot like at all; bet I ; written b 
sufficient. nothing I could say would make the Hark 

He salecied one of the new arrivals, t0 | stay ot home, on, as’ tr wes now re 
whom he introduced me a¢ Mr. Jones, of | aad we were mot to set off till Jal: 
Loadca. "Re 

We bowed to each other, and the core 
mony of quarrelling was complete; 00 Mul- 
ler and | returmed te the Kacips. As soon Bre you 
as we entered, we were assailed with « vyol- im 
lay of questions as to where we had been, “Le 
and what ye hed been doing. We 

“Oh! nothing particular,” answered Who 
Maller, “our English friend bere wants to wh 
Sight, and so I have been out with him to 
help him to select an opponest.” 

“ What! do you intend to fight, Beglish- Desth sha 
man?" anid the senior of the corps, as he sole 
shook me heartily by the hanj; “thet & 
right, old fellow. I am going to fight the “ Bat, 
day after to-morrow, 80 are several more of wh 
us, and your little affair can come off at the What 
same time, . Well done, Albion, I looks to- Eve 
wards you.” And he poured about « pist 
aod « quarter of beer down his capacious 
throat, 

I likewise bowed, then refilled my pipe, 
aad sat down again with the rest to Gnish 
the resainder of the evening, and what 
beer was left in the cask, for they said it 
would be a pity to let it stand «ff morning, 
as it might get fiat. We separated about 
midnight. I went home feeling like an in- 
cipient hero, and very naturally dreampt of 






nothing but carte and tierce all that 
and if only half the number of 
which I imagined myself engaged had really 
come to pass, I might well have called my- 
selfithe hero of a hundred fights. Whea I 
awoke the next morning I must confess that 
I did not feel quite comfortable ; 1 had, when 



















and as sharp asa razor. However, I was in 
for it; there was no possibie way of escape, 
80 I concealed my fidgety state as well as I 
could, but still could not keep down un- 
pleasant thoughts of gashed faces, and the 
consequent sewing up with needles and red 
silk, which constantly came into my head. 
At supper, too, that evening, I came in for 
a good deal of chaff, not exactly calculated 








before ordering his supper, remarked : 
“Hm, bifsteck,—no, not to-day; an 
lishman is going to be slaughtered to-mor- 
row, #0 we shal] bave real English bifsteck 
then, shall we not, Albion f” 
Another drew my attention to some cut- 
lets on his plate, and asked how many simi- 



























felt before had now entirely vanished ; I 
as cool and collected as if I were only 














































lar ones could be cut out of me, for he said fencing-room the white- 
he had just made « bet upon the subject; Sethe ets ot coe ene Eleanor 
and on finding me unable to give him the | never («lt when using blunted weapoma, | "ural bes 
cnet er me 8p leery Bt an. When we had been fighting for about five. [M child, and 
mover mind, wo chall eso to-menvow. minutes, I suddenly felt » sharp slap on the fj Ws confis 
quent allusions were also made to mines-! 1. check and found thet I bad pot com- or on Ri 
meat, sausages, <c, till the senior kindly put | oiteiy narried a vicious horizontal cot ia” fm With her : 
ag) ~tecparbr-yer hed struck me in the face, just drs Garter, as 
Never mind what they say, Albion; if] 11004 from the cheek. Am apppeal was But the 
you Gght as well in earnest as you do in the made by the ite second, and his the long r 
fencing-room, none of those fellows who are claim of first blood was allowed. of glimpees o 
chaffing you so could touch you; I know! “ww. sn paused for a few moments tore jm "rt of 0 
the man with whom you are going to fight; | — ver breath and refresh ourselves with & houses, a1 
you are at least as godd aswordsman as he; glass of wine; during which peuse my o> . were strap 
I will be your second myself and if you | 4 whispered to me, “If he tries that emt expanded | 
yg + agama gp pce a again, and I feel sure that he will return © fm ° Ifthat 
cgpenanta end eae the Seal orm — soe manta | NIGH tierce as quickly as possible.” (This, bp- would hat 
Ot yee + ates, | the-by, is considered quite fair). . knew that 
slat oan a pee im really | 1 watched for this cut, which he soon i Were carr 
unt Lepanins glances 10 try again; as I had been told, I returnel [| ew home 
wards the door, which was presently thrown high tierce as quickly as I could; « large had she te 
<om, ena be sugpenet lock of my adversary’s hair fell to the Bhe was m 
All right,” be said; “to-morrow morn- | - ound, and in s momentfhis face was cover- her first si 
ing at cleven o'clock, at the usualplace; the | ea with blood. I had given him a smart cut All the 
others will bring the doctor with them.” | on the top of the head—a cut perhaps four. mistaken , 
The doctor! who to-mortow would Per | inches in length, which was, however, mé  [ *quandere: 
haps have to try to reunite, by means of severe enough to prevent his continuing the minded fat 
needles and thread (or rather silk,) the die fight, and so we fought on for some time, . and rebell 
severed halves of my countenance. So said but without touching each other again, til . What bun 
EO nae ot a Lrieade; but I Ge- | the referee warned us that the time, which i. J had inflict 
, " oe Sed with the Limited to a quarter of an hour, was expired. She was 

and took We then shook hands, resumed our ordinary - 9 ‘on sudden 

preven, sega 0 long draught of habiliments, and, after my opponent's wound . from the 1 
beer to conceal my—delight I rose the}. + heen sewn up by the doctor, left the. tered & le 
next morning about the usual time, after 1 on: the best of terms, Thus ended . [§ the still les 
ene yt fa campremeey ey ep my first duel; but I found the excitement of. [ Tvof of deli 
that the blood—if any ty oo very pleasant, thet I said to my, At the . 
dea ot as possible then: ond self, as we left the ground, “I'll fight oo #@ Primroses | 
a apes tee | Often as I can” And did. I oe BE xy other | 
Shain, fom whenee pemeyeg oy that. corps that evening, and in coursecl . 7] some low, 1 
the scene of ection. Arrived there, I found | “* became one of the seniors ff ct ton lem 
almost the whole of the corps asembled,} 27" Faxats Deowxanva—A writer in” 9 Sse there 
endeavoring to pass away the time with the | Fraser's Magazine says:—“ We have heard rg nnd 
aid of pipes and beer. one who hed had large experience in the a ee 
“ Hallo,” I said, “are you fellowsall going | temperance cause declare that he never ye henna 
to cut lectures to-day.” had known « reformed female drunkard, © wuh ent’ 
“ Yes, old boy,” thay said, “to be sure} though he could point to multitudes of met — dows on ati 
we are; we are all coming out to see you | who had been rescued.” the ethers, 
» ' ' Ga The soundest argument produces 80 Penens+ 

« But,” I replied, “as it is my first appear | more conviction in an empty head than the — somewhers 
ance ip peblic, I should like as few spects- | most superficial deciamation ; as a feather — to nigh as 
tors as pommible ” and a guines fall with equal velocity is © one very bi 
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[fa the course of « hte patstotic lecture by T. 


Starr King, he recited the following steem, 


qrittes by T. B. Mart, ofS Francisco —} 


Hark! I hear the tramp o.' thousands, 
And of arméd men the bu @— 
Jo! @ nation’s hosts have gat.ver'd 
"Round the quick alarming 4: @, 
Saying, “Come, 
Freemen, come, 
Bre you heritage be wasted!" sald the quck 
alarming dram. 


“Let me of my heart take counsel— 
War ls not of Lif the cum; 
Who shall stay and reap the harvest 
Whea the sutumn days shall come?” 
But the drum 
Echood, “ Come! 
Desth shall reap the braver harvest!” sald the 
solema souading drum. 


“Bat, when won the coming battle, 
What of profit springs therefrom ? 
What if conquest, subjugation, 
Even greater ills become?” 
But the édram 
Answered, “Come! . . 
You must do the sum to prove it!" anid the 
Yankee anowering drum. 


When my brothers fall around me, 
Should my heart grow cold and numb?” 
But the drum 
Answered, “Come! 
Better there in death united than in iif « re 
creant! Come!” 


Lo! was dumb, 
For the great heart of the nation, throbbing, 
answered, “ Lord, we come!” 


ELEANOR’S VICTORY. 


By tae Autnor or “Avrora Fiorp,” 
“Lapr Avvtar's Secner,” 0. 


CHAPTER XIIL 





HAZLEWOOD, 


A pheton and pair was in 
Mr. Monckton outside the 


and Forest, leaving the black outline of the 
castle keep looming in the dim distance 
behind them ; and then turned into a quiet 
country road, where the green banks were 
dotted by clumps of zar7 primroses, and 
the white-thorns were bursting into flower. 

Eleanor looked repturously st all this 
Tural beauty. She was a Cockney, poor 
child, and her experience of the country 
was confined to rambles in Greenwich Park, 
or on Richmond Terrace; happy rambles 
with her father, prior te expensive dinners 
at the Crown and Sceptre, or the Star and 
Garter, as the case might be. 

But the country, the genuine country, 

the long roads and patches of common, the 
glimpses of wood and water, the great de- 
serts of arable land, the scattered farm- 
houses, and noisy farm-yards; all these 
Were strange and new to her, and her soul 
expanded in the unfamiliar atmosphere. 
* If that drive could have lasted for ever, it 
would have been very delightful; but she 
knew that those splendid chestnut horses 
were carrying her ata terrible rate to her 
new home. Her new home! What right 
had she to call Hazlewood by that name? 
Bhe was not going home. She was going to 
her first situation. 

All the pride of birth, the foolish and 
mistaken pride in shipwrecked fortune and 
squandered wealth which this girf's weak- 
minded father had instilled into her, arose 
and rebelled against this bitter thought. 
What humiliation Mrs. Bannister’s cruelty 


At the end of this lane, in which the 
Primroses seemed to grow thicker than in 
any other part of the country, there were 
some low, wooden gates, and an old-fashion- 
ed iron lamp-post. On the other side of the 


you'll let me.” 


lets, and arpeggios, and cinquepaced pas- 
sages,” the young lady said, piteously. “I 
don’t mind music a bit, in a general way, 
you know; but I never could play triplets 
in time.” 


the veranda, as she talked. Eleanor went 
with her, hand-in hand, and Mr. Monckton 
followed, keeping an attentive watch upon 
the two girls. 
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‘wicked Jultus Cusar, or you shal) go beck 


to the stables, sir. Is this the way you be 


have yourself whea I've had ever so much 
trouble to get yous half-holiday? Please, 
don’t mind them, Miss ” the young 
lady added, opening the gate, and looking 
up pleadingly at Eleancr; “they're only 
noisy. They wouldn't hurt you for the 
world; and they'll love you very much by- 
aad-by, when they come to know you. I've 
been watching for you such « time, Mr. 
Monckton. The train must have teen very 


ed toys which hung at the young lady's biue 


useb 

“What's the good of looking at one’s 
watch, if one’s watch won't go?” said Miss 
Mason ; ‘‘the sun has been going down ever 
80 long, but the sun's so changeable, there's 
no relying on it, Mrs Darrel has gone out 
im the pony carriage to call upon some peo- 
ple near W codlands.” . 
Eleasor Vane started at the sudden mea- 
tion of a name which had been so familiar 


to her from her dead father’s lips. 


“Be I am all alone,” continued Miss 
Mason, “and I'm very glad of that, because 


we shell get to know each other so much 


tween the two girls, but Laura Mason came 
round to Eleanor, and put her hand ia that 


of Mies Vane. It wasa fat little childish 
hand, but there were rings glittering upon 
it, small as it was. 


“I think I shall like you very much,” 
Laura Mason whispered. “Do you think 


you shall like me?” 


Bhe looked up into Eleanor’s face, with an 
expression in her blue eyes; they 


entreating 
were really blue eyes, a bright forget-me- 


not, or turquoise blue, as different as possi- 


ble to the clear gray of Eleanor’s eyes, which 
was for ever changing, sometimes purple, 
sometimes brown, sometimes black. 


How could Miss Vane reply to this child- 


ish question, except in the affirmative? She 
had every inclination to love the babyish 
young lady, who was so ready to cling to 
her and confide in her. She had expected 
to find a haughty young heiress who would 
have flaunted her wealth before her penni- 
less companion. But she had another reason 
for inclining tenderly towards this girl. She 
remembered what Mr. Monckton had said 
to her in the railway carriage. 


“ However friendless or desolate you may 


be, you can never be so friendless and deso- 
late as she is.” 


Bhe pressed the hand that clung to hers, 


and said, gravely : 


“I'm eure I shail love you, Miss Mason, if 


“And you'll net be dreadful about trip- 


Bhe led the way into a sitting-room under 
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Miss Mason,” he said, gravely; “ but you re- 
mind me that I shall be hardly in time for 
tt, and my poor housekeeper makes herself 
wretched when the fish is spoiled.” 
He looked at his watch. 














jong, 
“And I hope Miss Vincent will teach you 
industrioes habita, Laura,” Mra. Darrell an- 
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“You are looking at my son, Miss Vin- 
cent,” she sald; “ but perhaps it is scarcely 
necessary to tell you so. People say there 











“ Always, except wheg I think,” she said ; 

“but when I think about papa and mamma, 

and wonder who they were, and why I 

never knew them, I can’t help feeling very 
n 


“They died when you were very young, 
then ?” Eleanor seid. 
Laura Mason shopk her head with e sor- 


gesture. 
“I scarcely know when they died,” she 
answered; “I know that I can remember 
nothing about them; the first thing I recol- 
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forget the purpose of her life? 
be happy, and false to the memory of her 
Ip this quiet country 
life; in this pleasant, girlish companion- 
ship which was so new to her, was she to 
esbandon that one dark dream, that one 
deeply -rooted desire which had been in her 
mind ever since her father's untimely death ? 
She recoiled with a sh 
the simple happiness which threatened to 
lull her to a Sybarite rest, in which that 
deadly design might lose ite force and, little 
by little, fade out of her mind. 

Bhe disengaged herself from the slight 
arms which had encircled her im a half- 
childish caress, and rose suddenly to her 


“ Laura,” she cried, “ Laura, you mustn't 
talk to me like this, My life is not like yours. 
I have something to do,—I have « purpose 
to achieve; a purpose before which every 
thought of my mind, every impulse of my 
heart, must give way.” 

“What purpose, Eleanor?” asked Laura 
Mason, almost alarmed by the energy of her 
com panion's manner. 

“I cannot tell you. 
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murdered father? 
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several little girl. I stayed with her till I 
was ten years old, and then I was sent toa 
fashionable school at Bayswater, and I stayed 
there til] I was fifteen, and then I came here, 
and I've been here two years and a-half. 
Mr. Monckton is my guardian, you know, 
and he says I am 8 very lucky girl, and will 
have plenty of money by-and-by ; but what's 
the use of money if one bas no relations in 
all the wide world? and he tells me to at- 
tend to my education, and not to be frivo- 
lous, or care for dress and jewelry, but to 
try and become a good woman. He talks 
to me very seriously, and almost frightens 
me sometimes with his grave manner; but, 
for all that, he’s very kind, and lets me have | portrait. 

“Don't you think him handsome, Miss 
Vincent ?” she asked, without waiting for an 
answer. “ But of course you do; everybody 
thinks him handsome; and then Mrs. Dar- 
rell says he’s so elegant, so tall, so aristo- 
cratic. He is to have Woodlands by-and-by, 
and all Mr. de Crespigny’s money. But of 
course you don’t know Woodlands or Mr. 
de Crespigny. How should you, when 
you've never been in Berkshire before? 
And he—not Mr. Crespigny, he's a nasty, 
fidgety, hypochon—what's it's name—old 
man '—but Launcelot Darrell is so accom- 
plished. He’s an artist, you know and all 
the water-colored sketches in the drawing- 
room and the breakfast-parior are his; and 
he plays and sings, and he dances ez- 
quisitely, and he rides and plays cricket, and 
he’s a—what you may call it—e crack shot; 
and, in short, he’s an Admirable Orichton. 
You musn’t fancy I'm in love with him, 
you know, Miss Vincent,” the young lady 
added, blushing and laughing, “ because I 
never saw him in my life, and I only know 
all this by hearsay.” 

“You never saw him!” repeated Elea- 


nor. 
Leuncelot Darrell did not live at Hazle- 






udder of dread from 


of kindred would, perbaps, have bad to 
make way for the more sacred right of friend- 


And this young man's portrait wes hang- 
ing in the room where she sat.) He lived in 
the house, perhaps. Where should he live 
except in his mother’s house ’ 

Bat Eleanor’s mind was soon relieved 
upon this point, for Laura Mason, in the 
pauses of the business of the tea-table, 
talked a good deal sbout the original of the 


uniforms, and to.turn out upon gala days 
the sound of trumpet and dram. 


Bho was a loving, generous hearted, confi- 
but, 


boat drifting hither and thither before o 
stormy ocean, this frivolous, purposeless girl 
flung herself, helpless and dependent, upon 
the mercy of other people. 

The rich city solicitor, Mr. Monckton, the 
head of a celebrated legal firm familiar in 
the Bankruptcy Court, took the trouble to 
say very little about his pretty, faxen-hair- 
od, and blue eyed ward. 

He spoke of her, indeed, with an almost 
pointed indifference. She was the daughter 
of some people he had known in his early 
youth, be said, and her fortune had been en- 
trusted to his care. She would be rich, but 
he was none the less anxious about her 
future. A woman was not generally any 
the eafer in this world for being an heiress. 

This was all Gilbert Monckton had ever 
sald to Mra, Darrel! upon "the subject of his 
ward's past history. Laura herself bad talk- 
ed freely enough of her two first homes, 
There was little to tell, but, on the other 
hand, there seemed nothing to conceal, 

Upon one subject Mr. Monckton was very 
strict, and that was the seclusion of th © 
home he had chosen for his ward. 

“When Miss Mason is of age she will of 
course choose for herself,” he said; “ but 
until that time comes I must beg, Mra. Dar- 
rel, that you will keep her out of al) society.” 

Under these circumstances it was cepe-. 
cially necessary that Laura Mason should 
have a companion of her own age. Hazel- 
wood was a hermitage, never approached 
by any visitors exgept some half-dozen ¢l- 
derly ladies, who were intimate with Mra 
Darrell, and Mr. Monckton, who came 
about once a fortnight to dine and spend the 





































at a beautiful place four miles from here, 
called Tolldale Priory. I used to ask him 
questions about papa and mamma, but he 
would never tell me anything. So now I 
never speak to him about them.” 

Bhe sighed as she finished speaking, and 
was silent for some few minutes; but she 
very quickly recovered her spirits and con- 
ducted Eleanor to a pretty, rustic chamber 
with » lattice window looking on to the 


It is @ secret,” Miss 


Then sitting down once more in the deep 
window-seat by Laura's side, Eleanor Vane 
drew her arm tenderly round the frightened 


“T'll try and do my duty to you, Laura, 
dear,” she said, “and I know I shall be 
happy with you. But if ever you see me 
dull and silent, you'll understand, dear, that 
there is a secret in my life, and that there is 
a hidden purpose in my mind that sooner or 
later must be achieved. Sooner or later,” 
she repeated, with a sigh, “ but Heaven only 


“ Mrs. Darrell's man is 
luggage,” Mies Mason 
have my brushes and combs, please, for 
your hair, and then we'll go down to tea.” 

Bhe led Eleanor into the adjoining apart- 
ment, where the dressing table was littered 
with all manner of womanly frivolities, and 
here Mies V ane re-arranged ber juxuriant gol- 
den brown hair, which no longer was allowed 
to fall about her shoulders in rippling curls, 
but was drawn simply away from her fore- 
head, and rolled in « knot at the back of her 
.| head. She was a woman now, and had be- 
gun the battle of life. 


, “so you must 












She was silent and absent-minded during 
the rest of the evening, though she played 
one of her most elaborate fantasias at Mra, 
Darrell’s request, and perfectly satisfied that 
lady's expectations by the brilliancy of her 
touch. She was very glad when, at ten 
o'cleck, the two women servants of the 
simple houselold and a hobadahoyish young 
man, who looked after the pony and pigs 
and peultry-yard, and smelt very strongly 
of the stable, came in to hear prayers read 
















“No,” the widow interposed ; “my son 
has enemies, I am sorry to say, among his 
own kindred. Instead of occupying the po- 
sition his talents, to say nothing of his birth, 
entitle him to, he has been compelled to go 
out to India in a mercantile capacity. 
not wonder that his spirit rebels against such 
I do not wonder that he can- 


window, and Mrs. Darrel! got out 
across the lawn towards the 

“I know you're tired, dear,” Laura Mason 
said, 2s she bade Eleanor good-night at the 
door of ber bed-room, “so I won't ask you 
to talk to me to-night. Get to bed, and go 
to sleep at once, dear.” 

But Eleanor did not go to bed imme 
diately; nor did she fal) asleep until very 


was a tall woman, unusually tall for 
& woman, and she was dressed in black silk, 
which hung about ber angular limbs in heavy, 
fustreless folds. Eleanor cold see that her 
face was pale, and her eyes black and flash- 
Mrs. Darrell’s face darkened as she apoke, 
and she sighed heavily. By-and-by, when 
the two girls were alone 
breakfast-room, Laura Mason alluded to the 
- | conversation at the tea-table. 


He used to devote Limself very much te 
Laura end her companion during these 
visita. Eleanor could see how earnestly he 
watched the flaxen haired girl, whose child- 
ish simplicity no doubt made her very be- 


The two girls went down stairs band-in- 

Bhe unfastened one of her trunks, and 
took from it a little locked morocco casket, 
which held a few valueless and old-fashion- 
“I don’t think I ought to have talked | ed trinkets that had been her mother’s, and 
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ing very suspiciously at the stranger. 


man said. 


deliver this message, when she saw Mrs. 


of the dogs. 


talking to, out here?” 
She walked from the two girls to the man, 


with the lamplight shining full upon his face. 

The widow looked sternly at this man 
who had dared to come to the gate at night- 
fall and to address the two girle under her 


But her face changed as she looked at him, 
and « wild cry broke from her lips. 
“ Launcelot, Launcelot, my son !” 
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be passed, even by affection. | What I told you nearly « year ago, I tell 







Eleanor Vane's mental superiority placed | you again now. This man will never be (TO BE CONTINUED. 
a ve greed gps tye naa found. What hope have we! what chance in pore ere ull 
confidence could not ex ween | of finding him? We might hear his name There is in Califor- 
them. Eleanor's love for the light hearted, | to-morrow, and ye should not know it If "a ae ee a aoe ~d 
heedless girl had something s)most mother- | either of us met him im the street, we should hibits “banking,” and the creation of paper 
ly im ite patore, pecs him by. We might live in the same | 1, circulate as money. No bank notes have 












“I know well we shal! never quite under- | house with him, and be ignorant of bis 
stand each other, Laura,” she said; “but I 
think I could give up my life for your sake, 
my dear.” think if I met that man some instinct of 

“Ox I for you, Nelly.” hate and borror would reveal his identity to 

“No, ao, Leura. I know you are uneel-| me,” 
fish os an angel, and you'd wish to do 00;/ “My poor romantic Nelly, you talk as if 
but yours is met the giving-up mature, my | life wasa melodrama. No, my dear, I say 
darling. You'd dle under a great sorrow.” | again, this man will never be found; the 

“I think I should, Nelly,” the girl an-| story of your father's death ie unhappily « 
swered, drawing closer to her friend, and | common one. Let that sad story rest, Nell, 


ever been current in Californie, or on that 
coast; nor are bank notes used On any part of 
the coast between Acapulco and Sitka. 


Tuat bigh suffering which we dread, 
A higher joy discloses ; 

Men saw the thorne on Jesus’ brew, 
But angels saw the roses, 


t@™ It often happens in « family as if all 
the qualities of the progenitors were potted 
ia several jars—some ruling quality in each 
eon or daughter of the house—and some- 
times the unmixed temperament, the rank, 
unmitigated elixir, the family vice, is drawn 
off im a separate individual, and the others 
are proportionately relieved. 

6M After the work of paying off the 
army of the Potomac commenced, the mo- 
ney forwarded to their friends by soldiers 
averaged. arventy-fise thousand dollars per 
day / 

t@” A woman up in Vermont has been 


“No, Richard,” cried Eleanor Vane. “I 









































in my beart that the sunshine never reaches | prompt you to let It go.” 
it, however happy I may seem.” Richard Thornton spoke very seriously, | bound over for trial on a charge of spread- 


¢ had never been able io speak of Eleanor’s | ing the smal! pox. She sent her children to 
. | achool while afflicted with the disease. 


ta” A Wivow's Use or Tuvyper!— 
Every time 4 storm came on she would ran 
into Mr. Smith's house (he was a widower,) 
and clasp ber little hands and fly around till 
the man was half distracted for fear she 
than the common-sense views of real life, | Would be killed, and the consequence was 
He had talked incessantly to his daughter | ‘hat she was Mrs. John Smith before three 
. | Chunderstorms rattled over ber head. 

t@” An Irish girl, an operative in Saiita’s 
paper mil), Lee, recently found five genuine 
$1,000 Treasury Notes in the paper rags, 
and another girl, in another mill, in an- 
other lot of rags, found a gold chain valued 
at 860. ¥ 

t@ A squad of Dutch girls went into 











































justice and honor had been rather the mere- 
triclous and flimay ideas of a stage play, 









she died. 

The scammer faded into autumn, and au- 
tuma into winter, and the early spring fow- 
ere bloomed again im the shrubberies and 
on the lawn at Hazlewood, The primroses 
were u tender grass 
Slater ae Gis eaahtine waite the the faraway distance, for the ultimate an- 

nihilation of the old mah's enemies. This 

_| foolish, ruined spendthrif, who cried out 
agsinst the world because his money was 
place in that world usurped 









skirt, and the clerk was about papering it 
up, when she stopped him and said she 
wanted to use it now. Stepping « little one 


putting her hoops on, aad by the time she 
reached the door of the room, Was hooking 
_ | the band around her waist.—Cvuntry Puper. 


Bo account from the time ladies stop kiss 
fog them as infants, till they kiss them again 
as lovers. 

tH The salt works destroyed by Gen. 






It was Eleanor who answered, The dogs 
were stil] barking, and Laura was still look- 


“Will you tell her, please, that she is 
wanted out bere by some one who has some- 
thing important to commuaicate to her,” the 

Eleanor was going towards the house to 


Darrell odmming across the lawn. She had 
been disturbed at her writing by the barking 


“ What is the matter, Miss Vincent?” she 
| asked, sharply. “Who are you and Laura 


who stood back a little way outside the gate, 


G2” Miss Lovely says that males are of 
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80 to Eleanor ; for there was no subject ever 
which pot appear thoroughly 
pay ee 9 bis opinions were not her foolish vwtery. this being the fluid substance that conducts 
original aad forcible, Kieanor’s intellect | destruction of c'! other images which might/ There was nothing very alarming in the | the vibrations of light The proofs of this 
expended under the inGucnce of this supe- | tise have found « place in the scene-painter's | sepect of the man. Le wae only s tramp: | sre too long to be given bere, but 1 have no 
rior marculine intelligence. Her plestic| beer - « ' objection to give them im another article if 
mind, so ready to take apy impression, wes| Eleanor Vane fclt a pang of remorse as any one desires it. 
newly moulded by its contact with this |*be remembered how very easily she had How then did the crust cool, and how was | Impossible they could proceed from the local 
stronger brain. Her edweation, very imper- | borne her separation from these faithfal {1 first result the formation of an atmosphere! | aad insufficient cause mentioned by Mr 
fect before, seemed to complete itself now | frienda It was not that she loved them Under the igneous theory the original form | Boyden, pointing rather to s most powerful 
by the force of asseciation with « clever Ghe |* “Mra Darrell still lives here, does she | of matter on the globe was the gaseous. We | and deep-seated cance, 
not 1” he asked rather eagerly. are aware of the great capacity of gases for} Mr. Boyden's theory of internal heat is 
“ Yea" ingenious, and this ts all I can say for it 






He brings no established fact tn proof of it, 
asd his reasoning establishes nothing. I 
doubt if he has tried his ball of plaster, and 










cause his ball to become continually more 
heated as he approaches its centre, I ima- 
gine that, in spite of his efforts, he will find 
the greatest heat at its surface, with a ten- 
dency to pass off rather than to penetrate 
Jest so with the carth. Heat must obey the 






































directly by the surface of the earth. Hence 
it is not impossible that a globe, entirely in 
& gaseous state, would seem as cold to a 
human being as is our upper atmosphere. 
We know that whenever the esmosphere re- 
celves a superabundance of beat, it ascends 
until it reaches an elevetion where its 
amount of contained heat just equals the 
natural capacity of air for heat at that point. 
In a gaseous globe composed of varied ma- 
terials each must have its peculiar capacity 
for heat, and must take « positien in the 
mass consistent with its relative weight. 
Some substances retain heat with less tena- 
city than others, consequently some must 
have constantly yielded it io the greater at- 
traction of othera, The lighter the gas the 
greater the capecity for heat. There must 
then have been « constant circulation of 
heat from the heavier to the lighter gases, 
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ahrinking of the crust as it cools, Mr. B. may 
be right; and yet the effort of the crust to 
adapt itself to the shrinking fiuid surface 
within, would produce just such wrinkles 
and folds. 

In regard to the forming of slate from the 
action of heat upon clay, I do not perceive 
that, in his Mlustration, he considers the 
great differences in the circumstances, which 
are perhaps quite sufficient to account for 
all the difference in effect. 

Mr. A. is in error in supposing that water 
is the only fluid that expands when freezing. 
Probably ali flaids do. Here I agree with 











































we perceive that there would be an incessant 
tendency to carry the heat to the surface, 
never to return it. This could only result 
in the gradual yielding of heat to the celes- 
tial spaces and consequent cooling of the 
earth. As for the atmosphere, the lightest 
gaa, which wok its place at the surface, 
would act as an atmosphere to the others, 
and was probably of nearly the same com- 
position as our present atmosphere. 

The natural result of all this would be the 
cooling of the crust 80 as to reduce it to s 
liquid, and in time to a solid state, all gase 
ous particles not then capable of this state 
escaping into the atmosphere. 

In the great business of chemical combi- 
nation, aqueous vapor was perhaps one of the 














from the real meaning of his remarka I 
need not seck to clear Mr. A. from the ab- 
surdiiy imputed to him. He plainly means 
that the solid, not the liquid crust, became 
in time covered by an unbroken ocean of 
water, through which America was the first 
dry land lifted. Thet mountains and moun- 
tain chains have been uplifted by single and 
powerful convulsions, is proved by the rent 
and dislocated condition of the surrounding 
strata; also by several similar phenomens 
in historic times. 

Mr. Boyden must certainly make his 
theories more consistent with nature before 
he attempts to overthrow with them all 
previous scientific structure. 

For what theories of my own I have given 
here I stand responsible, ready to prove 
them if necessary, and to give them up if 
shown to be untenable. 

I would like to see Professor Agassiz him- 
self, or some one conversant with scientific 
matters, take up this subject, As for my- 
self, I am but a small fisb, floundering in the 
sea of 









































































very efficient agent in the circulation of heat. 
I can percefve nothing novel in its rising 
from the heated mass below. Who can sy 
that even now atmospheric and aqueous va- 
por is not being formed in the constant che 
mical operations of the earth's crust, and 
bling given off. As to its falling as rain, it 
would inevitably fall if the air was overioad- 
ed beyond its power of retaining it, what- 
ever the state of heat in the surface. True, 
this heat might reduce it instantly to vapor 
again, causing thus an incessant fall of rain, 
and as incessant « rising of vapor which, it 
ie evident, would be of most powerful assist- 
ance in reducing the heat of the crust. 

Mr. Boyden takes exception to the Pro- 
fessor’s remarks in regard to there being « 
sea of liquid fire beneath the solid crust of 
the earth. Séience has long been investiga- 
ting the same subject, and has found facts 
sufficient to answer all his objections. 

We know, as he remarks, that heat passes 
from a heated to a cold body. We are 
aware also that the crust of the earth is a 
siow conductor of heat. And we are also 
aware of what he seems to ignore, that this 
cold crust is slowly conducting the internal 
heat to the surface. Observations on the in- 
ternal temperature of the crust show plainly 
@ gradual increase as we descend. This in- 
crease is invariable over the whole surface, 
and is at such a ratio as would at the depth 
of some fifty miles reduce the solid crust to 
afiald condition. This phenomenon is doubt- 
Jens due to the cause to which Mr. Agassiz at- 
tributes it, the thickness of the crust and its 


philosophy. 
Respectfully, Crantes Morris. 
Philadelphia, 
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the first to 

be tired of talking. A silvery torrent of in- 

nocent babble <3 for ever gushing from her 
; 80, when at last 





















mast yield it to the alr as fast as it obtains ft. 
The heat is undoubtedly there. Heat na- 
turally tends to ascend. No more than air 
will & descend naturally into denser sub- 
stance 90 long as it has air, with its conduct- 

















advise him to do it, to see if he cam possibly 























60; that tall, young girl is not oly teal 
some but gentle- F ' 
“That tall young girl,” replied the gully 
“was one who, s year or two ago, 


fat old woman is only in for a slight offence.” _ 
Bo much for judging from physiognomy. 


t@™ Plougbing the sea often causes Aan 
rowing sémeations in the stomach, 
the desper the furrows the worse for 

crop. ri 
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PROSPECTUS FOR 1868. , 
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Lrawe,” “Tux Caanninos,” &6, & 


MARION HARLAND, © 
Author of “ ALonz,” “Tax Hooves © | 


Partu,” “Mra,” &c. a4 
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VIRGINIA F. TOWNSEND, 


Whose Domestic Sketches are so great, 
admired, a 


; 
During the coming year THE POST wilt. 
endeavor to maintain its high reputation Mr | 
CHOICE STORIES, SKETCHES a2 PORTRY. 
Special Departments shall also be devoted a 
heretofore to AGRICULTURE, WIT AND 

HUMOR, RECEIPTS, NEWS, MARKETS, de." 
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leopy, ome year, - a0 
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8 copies, one year, (and one to the ‘ 

getter-up of the club,) - m0 


20 copies, one year, (and one to the 
getter-up of the club,) - 
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A. SPLENDID PREMIUM... 
WHO WANTS A SEWING MACHINE? - 
To any one sending thirty subscriptions end” 
900, we will give one of Wheeler & Wilson's 
celebrated Sewing Machines, such as they sell fer. . 
$4& The machine will be selected new at 
manufactory in New York, boxed, and 


a 


. | ed free of cost, with the exception of freight. 


In procuring the subseribers for this Premium, ~ 
we of course prefer that the 30 subseribers 
should be procured independently of each other, | 
at the regular terms of $2,00 for each subscriber, 
Where this cannot be done, the subscribers may” 
be procured at any of our club rates, and the.” 
balance of the $60 forwarded to us in cash by thir 
person desiring the machine. The subscribes’ 
may be obtained at different Post-offices. 

Every person collecting names for the 
Machine Premium, should send che names 
the money as fast a2 obtained, co that the 


papers, and not become dissatisfied with the-< 
delay, When the whole number of names (80) ” 
and whole amount of money ($60), is recelveds+* 
the machine will be duly forwarded. cog 
ba Sample copies of THE POST sent gretit 
Address 


we 

DEACON & PETERSON, 

No. 319 Walnut St, Phileds 
P. &.—Eéitors who give the sbove one ine ~ 
thon, or-condense the material portions of it for 
their editorial columns, shall be ensitied to am 
change, by sending us marked copy of tt” 
paper containing the advertisement or notices 


X of 


Eee e Bill. 


b 
Eg 


Teed 


fi 


? 
g 


i 


ase 
ALE 


£ 
E 


ayts 


E 


bag Fpetgl 


bin 


rE 
eg: 89 rae 


F 
&§ 


Ho 
bd 


3 
§ 


BE se 
shy 


28 


Tite 


“lH 


it 
fF 


i 
f 


g 
i 


E 
H 


il 
Fae 


4 


§ 
E 


BF 
rat 
aekE 


5 
z 


it 


j 


q 


il 


[ 


i 


77 
it ; if 


fre 
ifyss 


i 
a 
: 


df 
; [et 


i 
fi. 






















YAGCAUTAS ANT 





E981 ££ TAM .T204 ¢ 
~THE- 


ALY AVL 
SATURDAY EVENENG 








—e eee ee a oe we ae 























THE SATURDAY 8 VENING POST 


Magy be obtained weekly at the Periodical Depots of 
M. DEXTER, 112 Nasee #. N, Y. 
TOUSEY 






! 
i 
i 


i 
f 


§ 


i 
i 


E 
: 
i 





i 
f 




















Wi 
it 


ie 


| 


arrived, and I found them quite in demand. 


The right spirit seems to be roused, and the 
battle makes us all more imme- 
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ton, giving a list of articles seat by the “ 








SIGH? PER CENT. PER exNUS. 
A fall swpply of these Bonde always on hand 
JAY COOKE, - 

SUBSCRIPTION AGENT, 
No. 114 ® Tump Pvaaen’ 

















dies’ Soldier's Aid,” to which ts appended 














another list of things prepared by the “ Lit- 
‘tle Girls’ Soldier's Aid Society,” under the 
superiatendence of Miss Georgie Robertson. 
We give it entire, to 
fal doers of small things,” and to stimulate 
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they are not able to “do some great things.” 
Let every individual then give in proportion 
to hie or her means, 
“ Mite offerings,” if no more—and the ag- 
gregate shall be such an amount, that even 
most remote field hospital, the men 
whose shoulders we have laid “the 
and fearful task” of saving our coun- 
. | try shall never again have reason to think 
themselves forgotten. To show what the 
young are capable of accomplishing, we can- 
not refrain from speaking of several contri- 
butions which we have had of late. A boy 


pereoms, | apeite «= Wo. 314 & Tame Or, Pamana. 
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aay by J. G. bt neon) 












2 pairs of woolen socks. 
The thanks of the W. P. B. are due to 
these diligent little workers. 
We have received a letter from Neshville 
which disproves the statements referred to 
in our number of May 9b, bat we have not 
room to insert it, 
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bay” Notices of Deaths must always be ac 
companied by a responsi! 
~ Om the 18th instant, James F. H 
On the ith instant, Wititam Sappon, in his 
The 1m instant, Mre, Mamrua Apaws, 
the 11th instant, Maur Roruwai.s,in her 
she 11th instant, Joum R. Coxe, Jr. aged 
el 10th instant, Gsones R. Hanmertap, 
instant, Taouas Couns, in his 
“Oth instant, Wittiam Grae, aged 
On the 9th instant, Mra, Lowma A. wife of 
instant, Mrs. Racws:. Taomson, 


meon, io her 65th year, 
instant, Bamug. OLaax, in his 
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OFFICE 606 BROADWAY, N. Y. 





WEEELY REVIEW OF THE 


New Yona, November, 1861, 
The curtailment of litigation expenses, conse 
quent upoa the recent decisions of the United 
States Courts, which confirm the validity of our 
patente and interdict their infringement, enables 
us to benefit the public by Important reductions 
in the prices of our SEWING MACHINES, 
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friends, and realized the sum of 300 dollars, 
which was also given to the “ Special Relief 
Committee,” Now, it is not every young 
person who could have had their efforts 
crowned with as much success as in these | | 
two instances, but as every drop of water | ' 
tends to swell the rill, so every dollar con- 
tributed to the Sanitary Commission makes 
its channel wider. We have heard with in- | Prime 
terest of a young girl in the state of Dela- 
ware, who happening to see in the columns is 
of this paper the call made upon farmers, 
immediately ordered the gardener to pre- 
pare two large beds of onions, which she 
offered to take care of herself, and although 
the call was made but two weeks since, 
understand that the tender green shoots 
the onions are already some inches above the 
ground. The same young girl, although 
living out from the city of Wilmington, took | Of Beef Hams 
some copies of Taz Poer to the office of the 
Delaware State Journal in a drenching rain- 
storm, and requested the editor to. copy the 
Sanitary Commission articles. She said, “I 
took them there, because it was the only 
thoroughly Union paper in the city; and I 
knew he would copy them, and he did.” 
Now will not such examples as these sti- 
mulate others to go and do likewise? There 
is no estimating the amount of good which 
a zealous worker like this one may accom- 
plish. Wherever that journal goes, an inte- 
rest will be awakened in the Commission: 
for we feel that its workings need only to be 
known to secure the confidence and affection 
of the people in it, as the most economical | 45c # DB 
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relict of the late Jas. 
On the 8th 
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been |] AN ELEGANT CURE FOR THE HAIR. 


Premature Loss of the Tatr, which Is so com 
mon now-a-days, may be entirely prevented 


2 
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Half Case, Polished Rosewood, 80,00; kone anp Hosrrrats; AvTHOR oF 


Half Case, Paneled, Biack Walnut, 70,00 
65,00 
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afloat; 
for prime, and 913, 


bus, mostly Pennsylvania, sold at 
Barley and Malt are 
of the former to note at § 
PROVISION8—There is very litte 

bbld Meats; Mess Pork ie steady, but dull 
at $143{@15 for Western an 


further sales at §17¢ 
17}k§ #@ bbl. Bacon moves off as wanted ao 
confined to Hams 


No, 3 Macurna, Pram, with 


active, and some 80 
Half Case, Polished Black Walnut 
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PHALON’S COCIN, 
PHALON’S COCIN, 
PHALON’B COCIN, 
PHALON’S COCIN, 
PHALON’B COCIN, 


PHALON'’S COCLN, 

PHALON'’S COCIN 
OR DEODORIZED COCOA 

KODORIZED COCUA 

BODORIZED COCOA 
OR DEODORIZED COCOA 
OR DEODORIZED COCUs NUT OLL 
OR DEODORIZED COCOA NUT OIL 
OR DEODORIZED COCOA NUT OIL 
OR DEODORIZED COCOA NUT OIL 

FOR THE HAIR. 


K. 
FOR THE HAIR. 


FOR THE HAIR. 
FOR THE HAIR. 


FOR THE HAIR. 
SMALL BOTTLES 30 
SMALL BOTTLES 50 
SMALL BOTTLES 30 
SMALL BOTTLES 3 
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per ase annem aon Basen | Hy ey 
ao ty for 6u th 

awarded for the WHEELER & WILSON | 7, Proprietor will evote his poredand atten- 
SEWING MACHINES, at the WORLD'S | tion to the 
FAIR, now being held in London, Ehgland, 
with all other Be Machines | oA these Limbe are worn ( few are 

wing pemnyetetes gt Of gud ont siner maneh iO 
[The number 3, plain table, (worth $45) of the |“ Firet Prices” woo, over al) competition, in 
above list, je the machine we are now offering as 
e Premium for Tum Powt—see Jvounctus. Wo 
will arrange for elther of the other machines 
manufactured by Wheeler & Wilson, at a pro- | Ampuiations, and full information for persona tv 
portionate lncrease of subscribers and money 

DEAGON & PETERSON, 

Publishers Beturday Evening Post.) 
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but gulet at 7@74¢c for Hams 
r do in pickle, and 5@5%c for 
ea of 500 tca of the 

Lard is held at 104 @10%c for bbis 
and 11%@12c for kegs. Butter is very 

Cheese is but little in- 
D. Eggs are steady at 


nd 3@4c lower, the sales 
bales within the range of 
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COTTON 1s dull, a 
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Principal Depot 617 
Broadway, New York. 
For sale by all fancy 
dealers and grocers 
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* | otherwise. 
Both Pots and Pearls are steady, but 
inactive at previous quotations. 

BARK—tThe receipts aud stocks are light, 
with sales of about 150 hhds lst No.4 Quer- 
Tanners’ Bark |s wanted 
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citron at $35 } ton. 
at fully former rates. 
WAX is steady, and taken on arrival at 
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THE CULTURIST, 
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JAY OCOOKHE,. 
SUBSCRIPTION AGEWT, — 





WITHERS. & PETERSON, 


SO SOUTH THIRD ST., PHILADA. 
STOCK «a» EXCHANGE 
BROKERS. 


ORS BONDS, Se, Bought and Sold ot 


1840 TREASURY OTRO 
hand, and will be sold st lowest iniea 


All orders for GOVERNMENT SECURITIEG 
promptly to, 
UNCURRENT MONRY Boughtand Sold. = ‘\ 


tn il the Loyal Beates nat Ounada.” “= * ™*A* 


DRAFTS furnished on all accessible points. 






























B. FRANK PALMER, 
Full Case, Polished Rosewood, $100,00| Suncxon-Auntwr to sum Mepicas, Cot- 











: New Rowes = yt 
BVENTOR OF THE “ PALMER ” Lue, 
has removed to I = 
THE STONE EDIFICE, 
No, 1608 Chestnut 8*., Philada —1600. 





















This Estabiiehment, erected at great expense, 











Profession at t House, cun- 
struct the “ PALMER LIMSS” jeoder the New 
Patents), ln wnezampled Thusands 







the principal cities of the world), attests the 
ublic value of these tnventions, Al genuine 
PALMER LIMBS" hawe the name of the inven 
tor affleed, 

Tumphiets, which contaln the New Rules for- 









want of linbs, sont free to applicants, by mall or- 






The attention of Surgeons, Physicians, and 
all persons intorcsted, le invet respestfally sol> 
cited. 

All former partnerships have expieed by Int 
tation. Address’ 

B. FRANK PALMER, Bargeon-Artist, 









E2SEEEaSs 


: 


AGRICULTURAL & HORTICULTURAL 
Monthly Jourral in the United States, 

CENTS A YEAR. 
Send a Peuny Stamp for Specimen Number, 


A. M. SPANGLER, 
No. 25 N. Bixth Btreet, 
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COAL—The market continues active and on 
Prices—Sehuyikill White Ash 
; Prepared do $5,30@ 
5,00; Lehigh Lamp 
.75; Prepared do $5,75; by retail do 
uylkill Prepared do, $6. 
EE—Tbe market is tirm ; 500 bags found 
in smal! jots, at full rates, including Kio 


af 2c, cash and 4 mos. 
PER—Of Yellow’ M 
limited at 30c for sheets, and J2c for bolts, on 


time, 

FEATHERS continue inactive, and 
western move off as wanted at 47/¢4%c ? 
FRUIT is dull and 
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and reliable channel for the bounty of the 
people to flow to our suffering soldiers. 

“ Among the pleasant things of the Sani- 
tary Commiasion is the occasional meeting 
with marks and inscriptions upon the goods 
received, sometimes with short notes to 
whomsoever the articles may fall. We have 
heard it said, that “nothing ddes soldiers so 
much good as words of praise, or of sympa- 


women;—nothing so stimulates them to 
brave deeds as 8 woman's approval.” Per- 
haps we have been wanting in the expres- 
sion of our feelings toward them; but we 
know that we have not been wanting in the 
feelings! Let us then send our sympathetic 
words—our words of commendation and ap- 
preciation; and try, “by keeping fresh in 
their hearts the pure memories of home, the 
sweet thoughts of mothers and sisters, by 
recalling the sacred teachings of the Sabbath- 
school and the church, to prepare them to | Galens 
die Christianly in the service of their coun- 
try, or, if their lives are spared, to return to 
us worthy and wholesome members of so- 
ciety.” One or two more instances from the 
pen of the writer of the Missouri letter, and | market, and 


article. 
Upon a small cushion intended to furnish 
ease for a wounded limb, was found pinned 
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Lum ton, $5, 
B30,” Hed Ash do 
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LARGE BOTTLES 50 CENT# 
LARGE BOTTLES 50 CENTS. 
LARGE BOTTLES 50 CENTS 
LARGE BOTTLES SW CENTS. 
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“™ | TILATING Wiu ahd ELASTIC BAND TOU- 

YE PACES. Instructionsto enable Ladies and Gen- 
tlemen to measure their own beads wh acca- 
racy. 
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WHY IS CRISTADORA’S HAIR D 
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article diseovered for promoting the 
strength of the Hair, and 
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lected, with but little 
uiry for Dried Apples and Peaches, and 
nominal. Sales of the former 
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Head the Unteorsal Anneer to this Question : 
BECAUSE 


It imparts a natural black or brown, 
It does not erisp or burn the Hair. 
It does not sot! the fairest skin. 

it ls applied lu ten minutes. 


THEREFORE 


we recommend all to buy 


PHOTOGRAPH ALBUMS 


CARD PORTRAITS OF FRIENDS AND OTHERS. 
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m the yards at $1,15@1,25 


HEMP ie dull and neglected. 

HOPS continue duil, and the demand limited 
D for Eastern and Western. 

is little doing; we quote An- 


Of Manufactared Iron 
and chiefly confined to 
Bars and Rails, without change in quotations. 

LEAD is firmer, with a further small sale of 


BER is firm and good. 
ph ez! 
50 
i Herr | 
are worth $1,40@ 
MOLASSES—There is more 
prices are well maintained 
private sad part st 
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Those who value Siiken Hair use it 
The ladies everywhere prefer !t. 
Those to whom time is valuable patronize it 


J. CRIBTADORO, 


0. 6 Astor House, New York. 
Sold everywhere, and applied by all Mair | the world will receive attention. nuv6ecowly 
Dressers. * - 
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of Gent's Wigs 
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For o list of kinds and prices we refer to 
the Saturday Eveulog Post of January 17—or 
any mumber for tau mouths previous to that 
date, Or such a list will be forwarded by writing 

DEACON & PETERSON, 
319 Walaut Street, Philadelphia 
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Price, $1, 81,50and $3 per box, according to slze 
Cristadere’s Hair Preservative 


Is invaluable with his Dye, as |t imparts the ut- 

most softness, the most beautiful gives, and great | or | 

vitality to tae Hair. 

Price, 50 cepts, $1 and $2 per bottle, according 
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OLD! GOLD t—Full instructions in Vea- 
triloquism and how to win the undying wove 
opposite sex, sent by mall to an 
forScts. Address HAN 
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R. DOLLARD, 


\\_ 2A O18 Chestnut S 
re may me 





oclély 1608-Chestau: St., Philade, 
” 
Premier Artiste 


aw 
HAIR. | 


Inventor of the celebeated GOSQBAM FL VEN- 





Bor Wigs, Jnchea Teupecs and Seulpa 
io. 1.—The round of ‘ Inches. 7 
the head. No. 1.—From forebuad 
* 2—Frém forehead back as far as 
over the head tu bald. 
neck. “ 2—Over forehead 
“ 3 —From eartecar «= fr «= Te 
over the top ' 
* 4.—From ear toear 
round the fore- 
head. 








quired. 
““8-—Over the 

crown 

head. 
He bas always ready for sale a splendid stock 
Toupees, Ladies’ W half 
Wigs, Frizuots, Braids, Curls, &c., beaat y 
manufactured, and as cheap as any 
meat in the Union. Letters from any part of 























© YOU WANT LUXURIANT W His- 
KERS OK MUSTACHES?— My ON- 
GUENT will force them to beavily tn six_ 
weeks (upon the smuvihest ) Without stain 
3 oe to theskin. Price §1—sent Ly mail, 
post , to any address, on receipt of an order. 
R. G. GRAHAM, 
108 Nassau &t., New York City. 
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Mester? Yes, you are nenter ; 
Wheat? For all that we mast pert? 
Meater? Yes, you are pester, 
{Leok, there's the young asan'’s cart | 








THE WITCHERY OF LOVE. 


A stodent turns out from college with bo- 
nors on bis head, his mind replete with 
learning, and not « stir in his affections, ex- 
cept for hie kindred. A damecl passes bis 
tack and take’ his heart along with her, 
apd ten to one that she does not leave her 
own behind her. How is this phenomenon 
to be accounted for ? 

A tancendentalist walks cut from his 
library, stock full of the deepest metapby- 
sics. He finds on his way « little satin shoe 
of the nicest shape, and before be has time 


Whe took my hacy, 

But she was sure to take the policeman’s 
famcy, or the baker's thacy, or (he fancy 
of the young masa at the corner os well. 


Nester? Yes, you ere neater, 
That but aggravates the case; 
Mester? Yes, you are neater, 
I wonder, | realy 60, miss, how you can 
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men had passed the comp!iments of the day 
with their prisoners, and the canteens ¥<r2 
duly emptied, one of the rebels inquires— 

“ Corporal, what the devil does O. V. M. 





Roman Lapixa—A writer upon this sub- 
ject remarks :—“ The women of Rome know 
nothing of those restraints which delicacy, 
modesty and virtue imposes upon the sex in 
Northern Europe. A Roman lady who 
takes a Uking to a foreigner, dors not cast 
her eyes down when he looks at her, but 
fixes them upon him long and with evident 
pleasure ; nay, she gazes at him alone when- 
ever she meets him in company, at church, 
| et the theatre, or in her walks. She will 
‘Y say, without ceremony, to a friend of the 
young man’s, ‘Tell that gentleman | like 
If the man of her choice feels the like 
sentiment, and asks, ‘Are you fond of me?’ 
she replics, with the utmost frankness, ‘ Yes, 
dear.’ The happy medium between Ame- 
rican and Roman courtship sppears to us 
the best. We hate excessive coyness, but 
do not like too much familiarity.” We have 
heard an anxious lover, whose charmer, 
well pleased with witnessing the evidence 
of ber power, was bent upon keeping bim 
upon the rack of uncertainty as to the ex- 
tent of her affection for him, say, that to him 
this Roman frankness would be enchanting 
—he would have anything rather than the 
coquetry that is second nature to American 
belles. “Ask any sensible man who has 


“Oh, my plate, you mean?” says the cor- 
; “that stands for Ohio Visiting Mie 
We had a few made on purposes for 
thie campaign.” uA 

Taat Must Have Hunt—Litile folks 





he is a devoted admirer of the ladies, yet 
time has shown its workings on his brow, 
and a ‘scratcA,' of the latest cut and fashion, 
Row covers the place where the hair wasd to 
grow. He hes a fine little nephew of some 
four summers, who is a close observer of 
everything around him, and with whom 
*Unele Adam’ is an cepecial favorite — 
While seated at breakfast one morning, the 
chat of the ladies, young and old, suddenly 
cessed, when ‘our Willie’ broke the silence 
with :—' Me, ma, I'll tell you something :— 
Unele Adem puts on his hair like a jacket 
Unele Adac's confusion and dismay may 
be imagined, when it is remembered that a 
blooming girl of sixtcen, on whom he was 








Haxps and Feet.—A writer in the At- 
lantic Monthly, speaking of the cruel injus- 
tice to which the feet are subjected, says 
“the foot's Gngers are the slaves in the re 
public of the body. Their biack leathern 


the hands, their white masters, handle the 
money and wear the rings. They are crowd- 
ed promiscuously in narrow prisons, while 
each of the hand's fingers claims its separate 
apartment leading from the antechamber in 
the dainty glove. As natural consequence 
of all this, their facalties are cramped ; 








written down, maecster !" 
"Yeu. Bat she is not so old; she 
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A DELICATE HINT. 


NING POST, MAY 23, 1863, 
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poor horse drink ?” 


prettier sight, Miss, to say me drink!” 


SRE 


Sanrmxnta, Youxo Lapr (ro Farenp).—*“Oh, isn’t it « pretty sight to see the 


DRIVER (CONFIDENTIALLY AND INSINUATINGLY)—"“ Bare, thin, it woald be a dale 
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THE DATE. 


There ie no fruit that can be eaten #0 con- 
stantly, or with so much impunity, as the 
date, It is like bread, and is bread to whole 
nations of orientale. And what a delicious 
bread, baked by the sun, and showered in 
profusion upon the earth, to be gathered and 
laid up for the future, elther dry in huge 


| plam-pudding.. We have often been pre- 
~ | sent while this dainty was in preparation : 
first, with a little brush made of fine palm 
leaves, the particles of sand are whisked 
away from the fruit, which, having then 
been laid open with a sharp flint, the stone 
ia taken out, and if large and fine, laid aside 
for planting; next, the dates are thrown into 
a clean, stropg, equare vessel like a tab, 
and having been closely pressed by heavy 
weights laid upon a thick board made to 
fit, the whole process is completed. Im- 
menee quantities of this conserve are ex- 
ported from Egypt and Arabia into al! the 
neighboring countries, where it is much 
prized, especially in the barema, where the 
women and children may almost be said to 
eat it incessantly. 

No man can starve in «& date-country du- 
ring the three months of the year in which 
the fruit is eatable, since he has but to throw 
up a stone into the tree to bring down his 
breakfast or his dinner. For this reason 
chiefly, tents are pitched and villages built 
in palm-groves; and as hogs are turned into 
the woods in acorn-time, so children are let 
loose in the palm-woods throughout the 
whole period of date-harvest to collect their 
own provisions, and feed as they list. You 
may often, as you journey along, observe 
whole troops of the little gourmands, who, 
having eaten to repletion, have fallen asleep 
amid the remains of their meal; while the 
generous tree, of whose bounty they have 
partaken, waves and rustles over their heada, 
letting down occasionally glints of sunshine, 
which, glancing over their dingy red caps 
any many-colored rags, convert them into @ 


WOMEN. 

From the earliest ages up to the present 
time, women have been alternately wor- 
shipped as “angels” and reviled as “cate” 
and “ serpents”—acoording as they have be- 
haved to their adorers and detractors. Wo- 
men puzzled King Solomon and perplexed 
Bt. Paul, whose messages to his female con- 
verts testify to the difficulty some of them 














































































































































being, as heretofore, the rock on which wise 
























corbele, or preased into a conserve, which, | — 
when cut into slices, looks and eats like| 


‘a space of from four to six feet in dameter. 





believed in him, and advised him, and stuck 
to him, when the whole world seemed 
against him. Women do not often achieve 
greatness for themselves, but they are at the 
bottom of all that is good, and the most of 
what is bad, in the world. 


Agriraltural. 





PROPAGATING BY CUTTINGS. 


Propagating by cuttings is not nearly so 
well understood by people generally as it 
should be. We may sey by gardeners gene- 
rally. Nearly all soft wood will grow from 
cuttings, in the hands of a careful person. 
It is a common way to multiply grapes, cur- 
fants, gooseberries, &c ; but few persons 
unacquainted with horticulture, will attempt 
the same thing with the raspberry and mul- 
berry, with which, following the same me- 
thod, they would be nearly if not quite as 
successful. 

Bo with flowering shrubs, which in pro- 
pagating, are usually “laid down,” there is 
not the leest difficulty, though with some 
the success is not so uniform as with others. 
All the arborvitws can be propagated by in- 
serting the branches of last year’s wood four 
or five inches, without removing the leaves. 

Now is the time when this work should be done. 
Prepare the bed, dig deeply, pulverize the 
soi] well, and put it in good order. To be 
sure of the cutting growing, it should be in- 
serted five or six inches in depth, and place 
from four to six inches spart, the earth be- 
ing pressed firmly around them. They 
should be mulched, and wavered moderately 
daily in warm weather, when the ground is 
dry. They can be either potted in the fall, 
or let remain over winter, slightly protected 
with a little straw or long manure.—(Ger- 


mantown Telegraph. 





TRAINING THE LAWTON BLACKBERRY. 


Most cultivators train the Lawton Black- 
berry as a sturdy bush, allowing it to cover 


In this way we saw it bearing in great pro- 
fasion on the grounds of Mr. Knox, at Pitts- 
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SUBSTITUTE FOR COFFEE. 
The very best substitute for coffee, and 


ing. If it is parched too,much it acquires a 














PLEASANT DRINKS. 


LemonapE.—To 1 pint juice 4 Iba, sugar, 
2 quarts ice-water. It makes more to soak 
the halves of lemons that have been squeez- 
ed in a little water, a few at a time, using 


Mocx Lemonapge.—} oz. tartaric acid, 6 
oz. sugar, 4 drops essence lemon dropped on 
the sugar, 1 quart boiling water. 

CARBONATED Duinx.—2 quarts ice-water, 


teaspoonsful 
ground ginger. Sweeten to taste, and add 1 
teaspoonful soda, 1 do. cream tartar. 
Pznny Bexr.—} cz. cream tartar, 1 cent’s 
worth sassafras, 1 do. sarsaparilla, 1 do. pip- 
sissaway. All these are bought in the mar- 
ket. Put 1 gallon water to the sassafras, 
pipsissaway and sarsaperilla, and boil 1; |- 
hours. Then pour it off and add another 
gallon of water, and boil until the strength 
is out of the herbs. Pour it boiling on the 
cream tartar; when about milk warm put in 
1 cts. worth yeast. Sweeten with molasses 


Raspaerry Vinecar.— Pour 1 quart vine- 
gar on 1 quart fresh-picked raspberries; the 
next day strain it through a sieve on another 
quart of raspberries, and so on 5 or 6 days; | 
then to every pint‘juice add 1 Ib. white 
sugar, set it in a jar, which must be placed 
in a pot of boiling water, until scalded 
through. Bottle. 

Grxozr Beer.—1! gallon cold water, 1 Ib. 
white sugar, } oz. race ginger, 1 sliced 
lemon, 1 teacup yeast. Let it stand all 
might to ferment; then pour it off without 
stirring, bottle it, and add 1 raisin to each 


Hoarnounp Beern—Take 1 handful 
flour, pour 1 quart boiling water over it, 4 
tablespoonsful yeast, and put in when cool 
enough ; when risen add 8 Ibs. brown sugar, 
4 tablespoonsful ground ginger, 1 pint strong 
hoarhound, (4 cents’ worth,) steep it in boil- 
ing water; stir this all up, let it be for 12 
hours, strain through « linen cloth into 
bottles. 


PorTaBLes Lewonape.—Tartaric acid } 
oz, loaf sugar 3 ounces, essence of lemon } 
drachm. Powder the tartaric acid ; also the 
sugar. Mix them, and pour the essence of 
lemon upon them a few drops at « time; 
when all is mixed, divide into 12 equal parts, 
and put them in white paper. When want- 
ed, dissolve 1 in a tumbler of water, and 
lemonade will be the result. 

Ga7~ Is has been sugge@ed by a crusty old 
bachelor, that the talk of cotton famine is 
sheer nonsense, for if the women would but 
unbosom themselves, there would be no 


Gay What is the difference between 0 @® 
and the crew? Ans.—One sails upon these 
and the others seize upon the sails. ’ 

gar” Why is your mouth like » painter's M 
dio? Ans.—Because it contains s palette. 
gar” Why is s glutton like s ghost? Aa” 
Because he's always « gobblin. 


ANSWERS Te AIDP_2s IN OUR LSS® 











MISCELLANEOUS ENIGMA—To say 






















WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING OMe 

I am domposed of 29 letters. ™% 

My 18, 26, 19, 4, 15, 6, 19, 27, 94, ls whab evap 
be. 


one should 


struction by means of questions ang @ 
sewers. 


My 17, 11, 18, 20, is the source of all vegetable 


life. 


My 9, 4, 21, 14, 25, ls a player ons certaln {ie 


strument. 


My 2%, 2, 20, is s certain kind of straight atigh, 
My whole is a saying of Pope. 


LEWIS T. REEL, 


ity 
RIDDLE. hfe 





WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING FOR 


My Ist is in hand, but not in arm. ta 
My 2ad is in house, but not in farm. , 
My Srd is in mill, but not in cent. aul 
My 4th is in brake, but notin rent, = 
My 6th is in less, but not in more. me 
My 6th is in eight, but not in four, 

My 7th is in vale, but not in plain, 

My Sth is in Swise, but not in Dane 
My 9th is in rise, but not in fill 

My 10th is in stake, but not in all. ’ 
My 11th is in ruse, but not in play. hss 
My 12th is in come, but not instay. 
My 18th is in size, but notinshape. | 
My 14th is in wines, but not in grape © » 
My 15th is in day, but not in night. ‘ 
My 106th is fn battle, but notin fight. ~~ 
My 17th Is in well, but not in i. 

My 18th is in stream, but not In rill, 
My 19th is in yes, but not in no, 

My 20th is in boys, but not in beaux. 
My ist is in dice, but not in card, . 
My 2224 is in police, but not ip guard, 
My 26rd is in eyes, but net in phi, . 
My 2th is in pry, but not in quis. 

My 25th is in pie, but not in cake, _— 
My 26th fe in stir, but not in baka =“ 
My 27th is in men, but not in mam. 
My 28th is in creed, but not in play fox 
My whole is true since the world bega, ) 


Prompton, Pu. VICKIE SPENCER. 
: 





CHARADE. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Poet, 


My first is a masculine name cut short, ry 
Breathed softly in love-tones, or wild im epedly 
My second is what grammarians cal) 
An article, used when we speak by all; rs 
My third, away from the city’s care, di 
Points to verdant scenes and reviving alr; 
My fourth expresses reproof or shame, 

And my fifth, an article, ends the same. * 
My whole is the name of a city great, . 
The pride of an old and noble State, 

And the precept taught in the title given, 
Will fit us all for s home in Heaven! * 


v4 





DIOPHANTINE QUESTION, 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


It is required to find two positive integel 
numbers, whose sum shal! be a square number} 
the sum of their squares, a cube number; and 
the sum of their fourth powers a fifth 


ARTEMAS MARTE. 


Franklin, Venango Co., Pi. 





PROBLEM. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING FOSS 


The respective lengths of a degree of lati 
in the latitude of 1 degree, 31 minutes, and 8 
degrees, 201-3 minutes, are 68.714 and G08 
miles, Required—the respective length #4 
degree of latitude and of longitude at PRP 
delphia, its latitude being 39 degrees, 
nutes, supposing the earth to bea regular sgh 
roid? 


Baltimore. E. HAGERTY. 





PROBLEM. 


WRITTES FOR THE SATURDAY EVEXING FOSS 


Aand B live two bundred yards from @@ 
other, in a direct line. A road at a righteng 
from this line runs direct from A’s house 10 
spring. A road at an angle of 60 degrees” 
this same line runs from B's dwelling 0® 
aforesaid spring. Required—both the die 
from A and from B's house to the spring? 
Hollati Academy. ALTAMONT. 













CONUNDRUMS. ’ 
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